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Diver Poet hath hows 
yet ſeizedinto atlmirari- 
0», y t dan undertake, that abu Jamb+ 
licus.(.in vita Pythagors) affirmerh of _ 
his Miſter, at his Contemplatrons "thee. + 
Pdems can vitTh eyſhal lift thee Reader, ; 
ſome yards Mepoidagrwaſe and _ 
Pythagoras Sthools, every temper 
firſt tamed into z:bero Þt gh rc 
portions of Muſick ; = 
fiwenreft brs weighty Eeftaresx:$hmaift” -- 
A: 3 FD0ws-., 


of Oh I, In we Poems a7. ang, 


fate. 


| pre ted bes Hr aver L ears: g-mith 
'2 ook of Poetry, bad be faneitd theiv 
Learef co to 46 the vargyreff Live 

| . "Sonnets; and E pithalamiume? Nt oY 


=: a bigh-torne verſe, 6 might behpe to 
: " * Mexſure.the. ſe bule into that better norkd : 


Divine on t darebold; #6, 17 " poſe : 
| nagar on: the ſabjea, ro be 
- #theT nnounye of the Angels 3 7t-15:the 


ear Hewes ; "tr the very Out- 
oF the ſuwle:; *pis' what atone 
Anther- We to: tel: you, _n 
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talke freely of God, and of that other 


F Here's Herbert's ſecond, but equal, | 
AY who hathretriv'd Poetry of late, and Ye-. 
 garrdit upto its Primitive uſes L et : 
' 7t boundback to heaven gates, whente it | 
 Yame... Thinkeyee, St. Auguſtine would | 


'” bethinght with this; our-Poet, that every 


teled 2s, 2%. oe ou: Ao eo YH un SS ww. 6 oo %u.. 


:  Queateſſevre: of Phantaſie and diſcourſe 
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\ feves Jhuver: 

Mabigal fellowes, obeſe ev da | 

Jl 3/2 verſe, #30 r:me 8 TL 
Farqaracrcs Gyn. 
(1 818".pret te Un 
- a ane arvet eranbe: 1045 1{f ue of: tunige 
Bf nourbeats and ber of ; nt adulterate 
Þ Lraines, and for ever after, may this oun 
Poet. fill up the better rooneof man, | 
Qb} when; the general arraigumettdf 
Poets ſball be,to give an accompt of thin - | 
ighe! ſooles, W1 ny what. , 
| wy ow, ſhall our wag” I en 
Edowne u omer; V1 
Horace, Clandiand&cc.mka ba# | 
themabe il] lucke to talke "out: \wpreat | 
_—_ therr gallant” G entis, pon _— 
Dang; FY $, 8/4 Gnats, pg b 
as bim Selle ere cape 5 ay rd 
Graces, Martyrs and Angels, | 
Reader; ; we ſtile bis Sacred: Phones, 4 
Stopps tothe: Temply end. apth, fer 4 
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* O72 eakees, Spaziſh, 
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F  pthe Tow pleaof God DEFRA be 
hd his fe mm. St. Maries Church —_ 
+ Thete be 


Sr:Peers Calledge 
at Tertullian's reofe of 4 
hemaae bis neſt 


lodged an 


*; There 
mere gladly thee Dar 


vid's Swallew neere the beuf of God: 


wheve Like a I Saint, be offered 
mare: 7m the. night, then others 


heſe Poems, === pe for happy ſouls to 


ip obimbe heaven 2 


ber of Bis preces Aaiti taled, 
The Delighnof the Mnſes, ( though of 


amarebumane nixtare) are as ſweet as 


as areimocent. 


way excellent i: froe Languages ( beſides 
bi Aber: tougue)vid. Hetrew, Greek 
the two laſt 
wheres} bee had littli helpetn, they were 
of laropne acquiſitren, 

Amongſt bis -other. erromepliſhraent 


5h 522 oo day; Therefie perued 


The praiſes that follow are but few of | 
hay! at might be conferr' d on him hee | 


ms an wm. cc - 


crab ekemnich ( as well pions as harm 


ſaws )bee- made bis Shall in Poetry 
Auſach 


To the Reader. |, 
Maſicke] Drawing, Limming, graving, 
( exerciſes of his curion 110671107 am 
ſudden fancy) to bee" but bis ſubſeruss 
ent reereatios"for vacant heures, 0k * 
the-grand buſinefie: of bis ſonle. 1 

' Fathe former Qualifications I might 
a1lde that which would crowne them all, 
hs. rai'e » moderation. 1 diet - ( almeaſt 
Leſiian temperance) hee never created 8 
Muſe out of diſtampers, nor with our 
C anary + ſeribblers) caſt any (trange 
miſts of ſurfets before the Fntelefinall 
beames of his mind or memory, the lat 


s ter of which, hee was ſo much a maſter 


of) that hee had there under lorke. and © 
key inreadineſe, the richeſt treafures of 
the beſt Greeke 1nd Latiae Poets, Tome 
of which Authors hee had mare at his 
command by heart, then others that ozely 
read their workes, to yetarne little, and” 
underſtand leſſ Ce, 4 

Enough Reader, I tntend not a Us- 


* lume of praiſes, larger then his booke, 


nor need I longer tranſport thee to 
- thinke over his vaſt perfetiions , I will 
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To the Reader. 


all that'7- beve importially 
wrat of this Learned —— ( ow 
dead 3d is ) us: bee himſelfe detb, with 
the. loſt hone - 7 Payne B;ſbop. 
—_— befero his Sermons, || « 
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'- cover it) thou wile quickly find 
.  routZandThopeas fo le pale 
it over ſameot the humane Po- 
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The ET 


Aile Sy/ter Spring 

v| Parents of OS eded rifts V | 
AS! Ever bubling-things } M :-at 
E- 1 Thawing Chriſtall | Snowy Hills r | 
pending,never {pent ; I meane- * \ 

Thy faire Eyes ſweet Magdalene. 


2 Heavens thy faire Eyes bee, $25.0 
C Heavens of ever- ſtars, | 

% Tis ſced-tie ſtill with thee noaly £05 þ 
S And ſtars thou ſow'it whoſe harveſt dares _. 
I; 


Promiſe the earth ; to counterſhine 
Whatever makes Heavens torc-head finc, 


3 Burt wee are deceived all, 
Stars they are indeed too rue, 


For they bur ſceme to fall . 
As Heavens other ſpangles doe : | 
Ir is not forour Earth and us, = - 
To ſhine in things fo pretious. 
4 Vpwards thou doſt weepe, . 1517 


Heavens boſome drinks the gentle freame.- ' 
- Where rþ* milky rivers meer, | 
Thine Crawles above and is the Creame. 
Heaven, of ſuch faire floodsastlvs, 
Heayca the Chriſtall Ocean is; 
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- . Stepstothe Temple. 


 - Whoſe ſoft mfluence 
* Hh 10 his Malicke, ending 
to hi and his { 

; Hp hk al day Fong, 
© When ſomenew bright gueſt 
ay wor} oem — __ 
And Heaven will make a feaſt, 
= is with their Battles come ; 

| An1draw from cheſe fidl Eyes of thine, 
> Their Maſters water, their owne Wine, 


7 The dew no more will weepe, | 
The Primroſes pale cheeke to decke, 

; The deaw no more will ſleepe, ; 

* Nuzzel'd inthe Lilles necke, 

} Much rather would it tremble heere, 

- And leave them both to bee thy Teare. 


$ Not the ſoft Goldwhich 
Steales from.the Amber-wee ing Tree, 
| Makes forrow halfe fo Rich, 
2 As the drops diſtil'd from thee, Y * 
”- 'Sorrawes beſt Iewels1ye in theſe 8 } 
> Caskers, of which Heaven kceps the Keyes, % 


SB When ſorrow would be ſcene 
In her brighteſt Majeſty, 
(For thee s a Queen) 
 _ Then is ſh:e dre{t by none hut thee, ; 
- Then, aadonely then ſhee weares | 2; 
+ Herricheſt Peatles, I meane thy Teaies, | 


10 Not inthe Evenings Eyes 
When they red with weeping are, 
Y For the Sun that dyes, 


Nowhere bur heere did ever meer 
Sweetnefle fo fad, ſadnes fo fweer. - 


12 Sadnefſc all the while 


Shee firs in ſuch a Throne as this, ' 


. Candoe nought bur ſmile, 
Nor belceves ſhee ſadnefie is 
Gladneſle it ſelfe would bee more glad 

To bee made fo ſweetly lad, 


7” to at all 
That the Ba -ſvearing bough 
f $9 coyly ſhould ler fall,” 
His med*cmable Teares ; for now 
Naturc hath learn't t%extra&t a dew, 
More {overaigne and ſweet from you, 


13 Yetler the e drops wee 
Weeping is the _ as, ot 
Softly ler them creepe 
| Sad that they are vanquiſh't ſo, 
# They, though t» others no releife 
2 May Balſame bec for thex own prict, 
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14 Golden th hee bee, 
Golden Tagus — has 
Might hee flow from thee 
= Content and quict would he goe, 
© Richer tar dces he eſtceme 
© Thy {iver, then his golden ireame, 
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Stepsto ;the Temple, 


15 Well 


4 Stepsto the Temple. 
15 Welldoes therMay thar I 
Smiling in thy cheekes, conſelle, 
The April in thine eyes, 
.»  Muruall{weetneſſe they exprefie, | 
No Aprile're lent ſofter ſhowres, 
* Nor May returned fairer flowers, 
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16 Thus doft thou melt the yeare 
Into a weeping motion, 
Each minute waiteth heere ; 
Takes his teare and pers him gone ; 
By thine eyes tin& enobled thus | 
Tune layes him up; he's pretious. 


17 Time as by thee he paſles, 

Makes thy ever-watry eyes 

- His Hower-Glaſles. 

By them his ſteps he reRifies. 
The ſands he us'd no longer pleaſe, 
For his owne {ands hee'l uſe thy ſeas. 


18 Does thy { ab 
Thy teares juſt Cadence ſtill keeps time, 
Does thy ſweet breath*d Prayer 
Vp in clouds of Incenſe climbe ? 
Still at cach figh,thar is each ſtop: 
A bead, that is a teare doth drop. 


19 Does the Night ariſe > 
Still thy teares doe fall, and fall. 
Does night looſe her eyes 2 
I Still the fountaine weeps for all. 
+. [Let night or day doe what they will 
| Thou ha thy taske, thou weepeſt ſtil, _ { 


Steps to:the Temple. | 
20 Not, ſo long ſhe liy'd, 
Will rhy rombe reporr of thee 
Bur ſo long ſhegreiv'd, 
Thus muſt we date thy memory. 
Others by Dayes, by Monthes,by Yeares 
Meaſure their Ages, Thou by Teares. 


21 Say watry Brothers 
Yee ſimpering ſons of thoſe faire eyes, 
Your fertile Mothers. 
What hath our world that can entice. 
You t9 be borne ? what is't can borrow 
You from her eyes ſwolne wombes of forrow.. 


22 Whither away ſo faſt » 
O whither > far the ſlurriſh Earth 
Your ſweetnefle cannot traſt 
Nor does the duſt deſerve your Birth, 
Whither haſt ye then 30 ſay 
Why yee trip {o faſt away ? 


23 We goe not to ſceke 


The darlings of Aword's bed, 
The Roſes modeſt cheeke 
Nor the Violets humble head. 
No ſuch thing ;'we goe to meer 
A worthier obje@, Our Fords feet. 
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| The Teare. 


#. Hat brighe ſoft thing is this ? 
vN, Sweet Maxy thy faire Eyes expence ? 
| A moiſt ſparke it is, 
A watry Diamond ; from whence 
The very Terme, I think, was found 
The water of a Diamond. 


2 O *risnot a Teare 
*Tisa ftarre about to drop 
From thine eye its ſpheare z- 
The Sunne will ſtoope and take it up, 
Proud will his fiſter be to weare 


Thus thine eyes Tewell in her Eare, 


3 O*?rsaTeare, 
Too true a Teare ; for no fad eyne, 
How fad ſoe're 
Raine {otrue a Teare as thine ; 
Each Drop leaving a place To deare, 
Weeps for it ſeltc, is its owne Teate. 


4 Sucha Peatle as this is, 

( Slipr from Aurora's dewy Breſt) 
he Roſe buds ſweet lip kifles : 

And ſuch the Roſe its ſelfe when vexr 


With ungentle flames, does ſhed, 


Sweating in too warme a Bed. 


| j mn the Maiden Gemme 
y the wanton Spri ton, 
Peeps from nay ek ſtemme, 
And bluſhes on the watry Sun x 


: | This watry Bloflome of thy Eyne 
| Ripegwillmake che richer Wine, 


Steps to the .NPIE 
& Faire Drop, why qualc*ſt thou ſo > 
*Cauſe thou ſtreight muſt lay thy Head 
| In the Duſt? 6ns ; | 
The Duſt ſhall never bee thy Bed ;. 
A pillow for theewi]LI bring, 
Stuft with Downe of Angels wing. 


7 Thus carryed up on high, 
(For to Heaven thou muſt - goe } 
Svectly ſhalt thou lye, 
And in ſoft fſlumbers bath thy woe z 
Till the finging Orbes awake thee, 
And one of their bright Chorus make thee. 


8 Therethy ſelfe ſhalt bee 
An eye, but not a weeping one, 
' Yerl doutrofthee, 
Whither th'hadſt rather there have ſhone 
An eye of Heaven ; or ſtill ſhine here 
In th'Heaven of May's eye, a Tear. p- 


Steprrot he Temple. 


- Divine Epigrams. 


Oz the water of our Lords B apt: (me. 


Ach bleſt drop, on each bleſt ſimme, 
Is waſher it ſells, in waſhing him : 

Tis a Gemme whule it Ntayes here, 

While it falls hence *tis a Teare. 
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On the baptized Athiopi a. 
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| | rok it no longer-be a forlorne hope 


. © Fa wafhan Erhio 
He's waſhr, His *ploomy Skin.a: ſhade R 
7% white is made 2 £; 
And now, 1 Joube cor, be Eee Don % 
A black-fac'd houſe will love. 4 
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| *D Qu the miracle of multsplyed loaves, 


+ here an eafie Feaſt that knowes no wound, 
That under Hungers Teeth will needs be found : 
A ſubtle Harveſt of unbounded bread, 
*»-- What would ye more?Here food it ſelfe is fed, 


V por the. S epulchre of our Lord. 


Ere, where our Lord once laid his Head, 
Now the Graye lies buried. 
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The Widowes Mi wy 


T Wo Mites, two drops, (ye , (yet all her houſe and Land) 

Falls froma ſteady Hearr,though trembling hand 
The others wanton wealth foams high, and brave, 
The other caſt away, ſhe onely gave, 


Luk. 15. 
On the Prodigall.. 


Tl! me bright Boy, tell me my golden Lad, 
Whither away fo frolick 3 why fo glad > * 

What all thy Wealth in counſaile > all thy tare » 

Are Husks {9 deare ? troth * tis a mighty rate, 
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 Qathe fill ſururving markes of 
our SaUurs wounds. 
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5 yy Hat ever ſtory, of their crueltie, F 
F. Or Naile;or Thorne;or Speare-have vritin Ther, 
- Are in another ſence 
3 Still legible ; 
2 Sweet is the difference; 
</ Once I did ſpell. 
© Every red letter 
| Awound of thine, 9, fy on 
7 Now, (whar is berter )* ing 


Balſome for mine... 


Aft.s5. 
Theft che zmplore St, Peter' s.ſhadow, _ 


V/Nder thy ſbadow may I lurkea while, 

— Death's bufiz ſearch 1'le eaſily bepuile : 
Thy ſhadow Peter, muſt ſhewme the Sun, 

My ret th y ſhacones ſhidow, or 't's 6506\.! 
| $ 


| "Mar. T. 
The dumbe healed, and the people 
enjoyned blence. 
Hriſt bids the dumbe tongue ſpeake, it f| _” the 


- Hee charges to be quer, it runs round, (found 
If in che firſt he us*d his fingers Touch :- 
His hands whole ſtrength here,could nor be roo much. 


—— 


hmm 


_ Mar. 28, 
Come ſee the place where the Lord lay. 


How me kimlelfe himſclfc ( brighe Sir) O ſhow 


Which way my poore Tears to himſelte may goe, 
ky nr it — to ſhow the place, and fay, ha 


Mary, here ſee,where-thy Lord once lay, 
roars Fi ſhow theſe armes of mine, and ſay 
Looke, Mary, here A thy Lord once lay, 
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To Pontius waſbing his hands. 
hands are waſhrt, bur 6 the waters ſpilr, 
PF Pp bands are ai, bur wafht t dee. 


The flood, if any can that can ffice? 
Muſt haye i its Fountaine in thine Bye. 
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Tothe Foun Awrig 


EY {miling foules, your new-built Cages breake,, *Þ 
la Hear'n n you'l learns: 22 fing ere. here to peaks, 
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A. Steps tothe: - 
Yor the mull on that bath your iſ, 
that calls Se open BY 
is at 
The place you x; all thownr. 


Oxthe Miracle of Loaves. . 


Ow Lord, or never, they'l beleeve on thee,;. 
Thou to their Teeth haſt proy'd thy Deity. . 


A — 


bn 


- Marke 4. 
why are yee afraid, O yee of little faith2- 


A S if the ſtorme meant him 
Or,cauſe Heavens face is þ 
His needsa cloud. 
Was ever froward wind bp 
Thar could be fo.unkind,”. 
Or wave {o > 
The Wind had need be angry, an andthe Water blatk, 


That to the mighty Neptune's ſelf dare threaten —_— 


There is no ſtorme bur this - 
Of your owne Cowardiſe | 
hat braves you out. 3 i 1 
You are the ſtorme chat mocks: 
Your ſelves ; youare the Rocks 
Of your owne douber ; 
Beſides this feare of danger, there's is 


And he that here feares. goes fg Fara: 


Oh: 


——_— 
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On the Bleſſed Virgins Laſhfulntfie. 

& hen her lap ſhe cafts'her humble Eye, 
*Tis the fweer forys of her Humility, | | 

- The faire ſtarre &ycll fixt, for where, 6 here ; | 

: have faxt it on a faiter Spheare | 

*T'is Heay.n*tis Heavem'ſbe'ſbes, tend Dod there: 

- Shecan ſee heaven,and ne*re lift up her eyes: (lycs,, 

= This new Gueſt to o hes Eyes new Lawes hath given, 

"»Twas once looke up, *tis now locke downe to Heaven. 
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F jan Lazatis vs : || 


Ri Laxarus \ richer in thoſe Gems, thy Teares.. 
Thea DFves ih the Roabes he weares: 
He ſcornesthem now, but 6 they'l ſute full well 
With ch'Pwple he nwſt weare in Hell, L 
Two went up zato the Temple 0 pr ay. | k 


We went to pray ? 6 rather ſay | 
F. One went. to brag, th'other to pray : 


One ſands up cloſe and treads 5n high, 4 | 
- Where th'other dares not. fend, his eye. 


- One ncerex to.Gods Altar trod,. 
F " The eAtp to the Alrars,God, 
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 #pon. [the Aſſe that "ET 0ur. Saviour. 
emi Anget an Omn!: potence | 


In Eloquence > 


o_ the lips of Loye and Ioy doth divell 
No.miracl: > 


, Why; 
- 3 = I 4s we F 
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d Baalams Aﬀe a tongue to chide' 
Why elſe ha Ae coop _ 
And thou re een B ma D) hat Racks word | 
| To praiſe th Lad > | ky 
{ Thathe ſhould fnd a Torighe and v ps 
Was a great wonder... crak 

But 6 me thinkes*ris a/farre greater one 77 2 

That thou find'ſt none, 


—_ a. 
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Matthew 8: 


( 1 am not worthy that thou ſhould'ſf 
| came under my roofe. 


THy God was mak'ng haſt into thy roofe, 
Thy humble fairh and feare keepes him aloofe 2 
Hee'l be thy Gueſt, becauſe he may. not be, ">. 


P Hee'tcome -— into thy houſe ? no, into thee, 

| V por the Powder Day. y 4 i by q 

How fit our well-rayk'd Feaſts doe follows”: Ms 7 
All nuſchicfe comes atrer All Hallow: '\ t 21 gb 5 


' — _ , 
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1 am prop ernitt s b 


ANdnowth” art ſer wideope, The Speare's ad Ar, 
Lo! hath unlockr thee at the ver Mb Heart . 


Hed to himſclfe- (1 'feare the 
Nl be 
l thele Doares of H 
. Thus fer themohe! - 


Matrhe 


* 


Matthew. 10. 
19067 4 T0 blind cured by the word. | 
"of eur S AVIOUr... | 


ei fee ſ neal ft the word (thy word's a Law) 
Thou ſpak'It and fire'y the blind man {aw. . 


| Toſpeake and make the bl'nd man fee, 
Was never man Lord ſpake Eee Thee, 


To ſpeake thus, was to ſpeake (fay I) 
Nor to his Eare, bur £9 we Eye. 


i 
— — » 
” _ —_—__—_— 


Matthew. 27. F 
And he anſwered them nothing, 


; [ 2 es y Nothimg | unto thee, 1 
4 £, wee owe all things 6 bee. ft 
God = 6p nn when. hee all things made, | 
. ed all when ive Nording et. | 
| The world was made of Nothing then ; 4 
J 026 6Aredinirind | 


th. 
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| To ———— ,upo0r = water | 
| Tr nt} to Wine (faire friend of Life ; 
g_ alga We Eee 


þ Dis Sn chencn 'Teares of wrath 
þ hence Tear atvrd apaine. 


Matthew, . 


| 
| 
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| Matthew. 22... | 
Neither darft anymgn from that D ay, . | 
askehim any more Queſtions, "> 


idſt all the darke and knotry Snares,.. 
Blacke wit or malice can or dares, 
Thy glorious wiſdome breakes the Nets, 
And treads withruncontrouled ſteps, 
Thy quePd foes are not-onely now 
Thy triumphes, bit thy. Trophies to: 
They, both at once thy Conqueſts hee, 
And thy Conqueſts memorye. 
Stnny amazement makes them ſtand . 
Waiting-on thy viQorious hand, 
Like ſtatues-frxed to the fame | 
Of thy renoune, and their. owne ſhame. 
As if they onely meant to breath, 
To bee the Life of their owne Death. 
*Twas time to hold their Peace when they, 
Had neze another word to ſay; . | _ 
Yer is their fence unto thee, | 4 
The fall ſound of thy yiRory,._. 
Their filence-ſpeakes aloud, and is. 
Thy well pronounc'd P anevyris. 
While they ſpcake nothing, they ſpeake alt 
SID 
ile they ſpeake nothin 

Thee,with the ſhrilleſt T Cs fame, - 

To hold their peace is all the waies, - 
Theſe wrerches have to ſpcake thy proifÞ, '--- 


"I | 


, 


bay Kew 


\ > 7 AX i : T _— 
L  ; 


 V pon our Sa FL ours Tombe wherein 
never Man was laid. 


APE Thee +. - 
F Ow Lite an 55h In Thee.” 


Thou had'ſt a virgin Wom ; 
| © And Tombe.. 
A Foſeph did —_—_— 


Them both. . 


It ts better 1 to 2657 ento o Heaven with. / 


e, "Kc. 


| 0: Eye? a Fe rather,and a Thouſand more- 
To fix thoſe full-tac't Glories, © he's poore 
OtEyes that has but Arews ſtore, (Thee, 
* Yet ifthou'lt fillone poore: Eye, with thy Heaven and 
O grant (ſweer-Goodneſle)thatonc Eye may be 
All, and _ whit of me... 


Luk:rr; 
| Ypo the dumbe- Devil caſt out, and the 
flanderous Fewes'put tos lences. 


Wo Devills at one blow thou haſt laid flat, . 
j Divell this, aduxbe one that. 
| Wa'ſt thy full viacries fajzer increale, 
— Thar thigne. ſpake,orthar th'other held his peace ?/ 


—— 
— 


Ce ee Rea Br on TC EEC lO WDY 


Luke Io. 
| And a certaine Prieſt comming that way 
looked on him and pa ed by. 
Thou wound my wounds, © Thou thar paſſeſt 
F Handling & rurning them with an-unwotnded eye? (by | 
þ The calm that cools thine cye does ſhi Rn mine, for 


$2577 dro ſee one wetched,is to make him ſu. (01. 
Luke.11. 


%* 


Luke 5 
TT ed be the paps which Thoa haſt ſucked, 


Vppoſe he had.been Tabled at thy Teares, x 
I fy hunger feeles not what he eates ; 


Hee'l have his Teat ere long (a bloody one ) -* 
The Mother then muſt ſuck the Son. 


—_ 


* 


To Pontius waſhing his blood- 
. farned hands. 


Santi fin > of «6 
opens X_ 


\ Rape point > till thy Aduk'tous zxouch ©! V7 
Tau "he her theſe fi d cheeks thi bubrd fie 
Showiek Nimph, the meadowes knew none luch,; 
Of honeſt Parentage of ynſtain'd Race, .-;:-// 
The wy of a faire andwelk-fanyd Founnlne | 
Ascver Suyer-tipe, \the fide of ſhady mayntaine. - 


| Sechowſheweeps, and weeps, t rhat ſhe appeares 
f Nothing bur Teares ; 
|  Eachdrop's a Feare that weeps for her own waſt 3 * 
| Harke nw at.every Touch ſhe does complaine her 2 
j FHarke how ſhe bids her frighted Drops make haſt, 
And with ſad murtaurs,chides the Hands tharfairi her, 
Leave,leave, for- ſhame;or elſe (Good judge) decree, 
What water thal waſh this,wherſ this hath mak awe thee, 


Sr ——_— . —— 


Matthew 32--——- 
Yee bugld the Sapulebres of the prophets. 


Hou tt:m'ſt'a Prophets Tombe, ad Soft bequrayh 
T Lhe life thou took from foe een. 
Vaine man ! the ſtones that on his Tombe.doe 


- Oy bur the {core of them thax, made him dy 


+ "ed 
; Ra 

IL 

Wo, 


; 
4; 
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The Mothers Milke 


k. _ 
*. 


ji - —Y - 
" ” x = bg 
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| V pon the Infant Martyrs. 
T2 ſee both blended in one flood. 


Makes me doubr.if Hzaven will gather, 
Roſes hence, or Lilies xather.- 


ET ITY 


, "the Childrens blood, 


— 


Yi Elcome ie wy Grieſe, my oy ; how deare's. 


” 


Joh. r6, 
Peril I ſay unto you, yeeſhall 


2-4: Tvmemy 


Ple 
Wee 


 Fhouythou( Deare Lord ) even thou alone, 


\ lament, 


of Teares | 


, and weepe, and will therefore 
, cauſe 1 can wee 


pe no more * 


Giv'ſt joy, even when thou giveſt none, 


weep 


 —— 


F"pon our 


. 


Joh. 25. 


Lords laft comfortable 
.with his Diſciples. 


a ſtourſe 


; Hybla's heney, all that fweetnefle can 


take in't 


or none 3 


- It is $00 ſweet to be a long-liv'd one. 


mins 


A EL 
I Afiongin thy Song (0 faire, 0 dying Swan ! ) 
"Yer is the joy 


oF 
- 
« F » 4 
- - 
A ans.: 
y 5 


: 
” 8 


Df 


= 


ic where it will, 
; Fle be Dives ſtill. 


how ſweetly one faire drop 
.on my pearle-tipt fingers top ? 
My wealth is'gone, 6 gne 
UB R 0s this one 


Marke 12.. 


& oy 
& <a ASS Anka 


Steps to the Temp 


Marke 212, 
(6rveto Czlar -—-->) 
(47d to God -- = --) 


ALL we have is God's, and yet 
Cellar challenges a debr, 
Nor hath God a thinner ſhare, 
| What ever Ceſars payments are z _ 
4 Allis God's ; and yer 'ris true 
is All wee have is Cefar's too ; h 
f All is Ceſ#”s ; and what ods 
| So "ION as Ceſar (clfe i is Gods 2 


But now they have ſoon aud) bated, 


CEene > and yet hated thee 3 rhey did _—_ 
They faw. Thee not, that Gomts 
No, no, they faw the not, 6 Life 
Who ſaw ought in thee,chat va Ty could move. 


_——  A_—_ 


Vpor the T, hornes taken downe from our 
Lords head bleody. * 1 
(which =_ 


Now'R thou this Souldier?'tisa 
K The edu pla, 


'Tis chang'd indeed,didAutumn e*re ſuch beauties bring 
To ſhame his ES: 
O ! who ſo hard an huſbandman cculd ever find 
Afoyle fo kind > 
Is not the ſoile a kind one(thinke ye) rhat returnes 
Roſes fox T hornes ? | 


Luke 7.. 4 


ILPSTO | ie Temple. 
f Luc. 7. 

3he begantowaſh bis feet with teares and | 

wipe them with the haires of her head, |} 

[JEcr eyes flood lickes his fcers faire ſta.ne, 4 

Her haires flame lickes up that againe. F 


Chis. flame thus quench't hath brighter beames : nl. 
This flood thus ſtained fairer ſtreames, | | 


On $1, Peter cutting of Malchus his eare. 
ElI Peter doſt thou wield thy aRive ſword ; 
W Well for thy C1 (1 meane) nor for thy Lord, | 
To ftrike ar cares, is to take heed there bee 
No witneſtt Peter of thy perqury. 


— ___ 


EE ——_ —— Lu 


: 
t . 


JOE TT, 

But mea leved darkueſſe rather then Light, 
He worlds light ſhines, ſhine as ir will... | 

T? world will love its Darkneſlſe till 

T doubt though when the World's in Hel! 

It wit nor love its Darknefic halfe to well. 


' - AR. 21, 


VUd $62 \ 
I am ready not onely tobe bound but to dye. 


(COme death ,come bands,nor do you ſhrink, my eares, 
At thoſe hard words mans cowardiſe calls feares. 


- 


CE 


Save thoſe of feare, no other bands feare I; 
"Nor other death then this ; the feare to dye. 


TTL mo wo, Ros Sina T:; # 
. 04 St. Petet caſting away his Nets 

| at our S&vjours call,” + 20: 

Hou baft the art on't Peter ; and canſ tell 

* 1 ;,Tqcaſtthy Nets on all occaſions well. 


When Chriſt calls, and'thy Nets would have thee ft3- 
Tocaſt them well's tocaſt them-quite away. 


OH L—_— 


Our Lorain his Circumerſion - 
to his. Father. 7 


O thee theſe firſt fruirs of my growing death' © © ( 
(For whar elſc'is my life 2 ) lo I bequearh. | 
Taſt this, and asthou lik'ſt this lefler flood = 
Expe& a Seca, my heart ſhall make it good, FE TE 
Thy wrath that wades heere now, c're lng ſhall mim 
The flood-gate ſhall be ſer wide ope for him,” *  - 
Then ler him drinke, and drinke, and'doe his worſt, on 
To drowne the wantonnefle of his wild thirſt; [i 
No'ws but the Nonage of my paines, my feares 
Are yet both in their hopes, not come to yeares, 
The day of my darke woes is yet but morne, . / 
My teares bur tender and my death new-borne, 
Yer may theſe unfledg'd griefes give fate ſome gueſie, 
Theſe Cradle-torments have tiicur towardnefle, 
Theſe purple buds of blooming death may bee, 
Erſt the full Nature of a fatall rree, 
Andrill my riper woes to age arc come, 
This knife may be the ſpeares Preludinnr. 


| 


On the wounds of our cruci fied Lord. _ 


Theſe wakefull waunds of thine ! 
Are'they Mouthes ? or are they eyes ? 
' Be they Mouthes , or be they eyne, 
Each bleeding part ſome one ſupplies, L 


Cp 


Lo ! a mouth, whoſe full-bloom'd lips 
Ar two deare a rate are roſes. 

Lo! ablood-ſhor eye ! that weepes 

And many a cruell teare diſcloſes. 


9 ed ee tee ae AL DEE Dr TAs CRORE AGES 9 s 


C4 PLE 
, + p 
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; Stepsto the Temple. 
© thou rhar on this foor haſt laid | 


Many a kifſe, and many a Teare, 
Now thou ſha? t have all repaid, 
Wharſoe're thy charges were. 


This foot hath 


2 Mouth and Ii 


pes, 
To pay the ſweet ſumme of chy kifles 
y x 4 Teaxes, __ that wee 


To 
Ih: cad of Teares 


Gems as this 15, 


The di ce onely this appeares, 
he difference onely 6 app 


(Nor can 


The debris paid in Ku 


) 


Teares, 


Which thou in Pearles did'ſt lend, 


Am. 


b—_ 


This Garment too I would they 


On our crucified Lord Naked, 
and bloody. 


Tt haye left thee naked Lord, O that they had; 


had deny'*d. 


Thee w.th thy (clte they have coo richly clad, 


O never co 


be Opening the purple wardrove of thy fide. 
a. bee found Garments too gond 


For thee to weare, but theſe, of thine owne blood. 


EII———_———— 


w 


Thy Tombe, the univer 
Natures new wombe 


—_—_—— 


E aſter day. 


'Heire of freſh Eternity, 
| From thy V:rgin Tombe: | | 
Riſe mighty man uf __—_— 


and thy world with thee 
Eaſt, | 


| Thy Tombe, faire Immortalities perfumed Neft, 


vo 


of 


Stepstathe Temple.” 2+ 
Of all the Gloryes Make Noonegay 


This is the Morne. (Day. 
__ rocke buds forth the fountaine of che ſtreames of 
joyes whute Annals live this houre, | 


"% n life was borne, 
N> cloud ſcoule on his radiant [ids no tempeſt lowre: '/ 


_ Life, by this light's Nativay 


All creatures have. (Dye; 
Death onely by this Dayes juſt Done is fore” r ro 
Nor is Death farc'e ; for may hee ly 5.5 

Thron'd in thy Grave; ; 
Death will on this condition be content to Dy. 


- 


Oz the eeding wounds of our 
crucified Lord 


J=%, , ho more, it is full tide 
From thy hands and from thy feer, 


From thy ey and from thy fide, 


All thy Purple Rivers mect. 


Thy teſtlefle feet they cannot goe, 
For us andour eternal 
As they are wont z what tho 
They ſwim, alas ! in their owne ic flood. 


Thy hand co give thoucanſt mt lift ; 
Yer will thy hand till giving bec; 
It gives, tur & ir ſlf's che Guift, | 
r Ir drops though bound , though bound cis free. - 


But © thy ſide ! thy deepe dig'd fide 
That hath a double Nilus going, 
Nor evet was the Pharian t de 


Halfe (o fruitfull, halfe ſo flowing. 


$4 Steps to: the Temple.” 
- What need thy faire head beare a 
.'In'Teares ? as if thine eyes had none 2 


Whar need they helpe-to . ron thine heart, 
That ſtrives in Totrents of its owne > 


Water'd bythe ſhowres they bring, 

The thornes that thy bleſt browes encloſes | 
(4 cruell and a coſtly {pri 
Conceive proud hopes of proving Roſes. 


. Nor'a haire bur payes his River 
To this Red Sea of thy blood, 
Their little channels can deliver 
Something to the generall flood, 


Bur while I ſpeake, whither are run 
All the Rivers nam'd before > 

I counted wrong ; there is but one, 
Bur © that one is one all ore. 


"NN a «a Ss ES. © ac kt... at. %*D ah. 


Raine-ſwolne Rivers may riſe proud 
Threatning all to overflow, 

Bur when indeed all*s oyerflaw'd 
They themſelvesare drowned too. 


This thy Bloods deluge (a dire chance 
Deare Lord to thee) to us is found 
A of deliverance, 
A deluge leaſt we ſhould be drown'd. 


Nere was't thou in a ſence fo fadly true, 
The go" m_ Warers,-Lord, till now. 


—_— 3 _— 


PIR 


- 


Sampſon tohis Dalilah. 


\Ould not once blinding me, cruell, ſuffice > 
/ When tit Llook'ton thee, | 1 lo} mine cyes.' 1 
Fs W _ Pſalm 


Pſalme 23. 


Appy me ! © happy ſheepe ! | 
H wm my God ach es ro keepe 3 


Even my Gad, even he it is 


Thar points me to theſe wayes of blifle ; 


One whoſe paſtures cheeretull ſpring, 
All the yeare doth fit and ling, . 
And rejoycing ſmiles ro ſee _ 

Their greene backs were his Iiverie & 
Pleaſure ſings my ſoule to reſt, 

Plenty weares me at her breſt, 

Whole ſweet temper teaches me 

Nor wanton, nor in want to be, 

Art my feet the blubbt'ring Mountaine 
Weeping, melts into a Fnuntaine, 
Whoſe foft filyer-ſweating ſtreames 
Make high Noone forget his beames : 
When my waiward breath is flying, 
Hee calls hame my ſoule from dying, 
Strokes and tames my rabid Griefe, 
And does woe me into life ; 

When my ſimple weakneſle ftrayes, 


(Tangled in forbidden wayes yer 
4 "I hr $4 a” 


Hec ( my Shepheard) is my 
Hee's before me, on my fide, 
And behind me, he beguiles 
Craft in all her knotry wiles : 
Hee expounds the giddy wonder 
Ofmy weary ſteps, and under 
Spreads a Path cleareas the Day, 
Where no churliſh rub faies nay 
To my joy-ccndudted Feer, - . 
WhiFR they Gladly goe to meer © 
[ C 


_ / 


Steps to the Temple. 


32 Steps tothe Temple, 
1 Grace and peace, to meet new laies 
” Tun'd ro my great Shepheards praiſe, 
© Come now all yee terrors, fally 
| Muſter forth into the valley, 
| Where triumphant darknelic hovers 
With A ſable wing, that covers 
: 459, nay orror, Come thou Death, 
* Lerthe of thy dull Breath 

! Overthadewe everithe ſhade, 

- And make darknefle ſelfe afraid ; 

| There my feet, even there'ſhall find 

* Way for a reſolved mind, 
F Still my Shepheard, "ill my. God 

| Thou arr with me, Still hy rod, 
| And thy ſtaffe, whoſe influence 
.. Gives direRion, bees defence. 

- Ar the whiſper of thy Word 
 *+Crown'd abundance ſpreads my Bord: 
- While I feaſt, my foes doe feed 
> Their rank an. "= not their nee 

| So thar with the {elf-ſame-bre 
- They are ſtarv'd, and I am fed. 
How my head in ointment ſwims ! 
How my cup orelooks her Brims! 
* So,cven ſo ſtill may I moye 

| Bythe Line of thy deare Love ; 

; Still may thy fweer mer; mea ſpread: 
| Afhady he alove my 
F Abour my Paths, fo hall I find 
The faire Center of my mind 


| | I He Temple, and thoſe lovely walls 


_ py. with a beame thar falls . 


Gm! the «© pre NESS! thine 8s 
in | 


Steps to the Temple, 
To feed m my Life with, _ wn ſup * 


Balme and Nectar in y* $7 
And thence my ripe fu her I breath : 
Warme unto the Armes of Death. 


bo ——— 


Pſalme 137, 
ON the proud bankes of Euphrates flood, 


There we fate, and tliere we Wept 2 
Our Harpes that now no Muſicke underſtood, 
Nod4ing on the Willowes flepr, 
While unhappy captiv'd wee 
Lovely Sion thought on thee, 


T hey, they thar ſnarche us from our Cotineries breſt+ 
Would have a Sang cary'd to their-Eares 
In Hebrew numbers, then ( 6 cruell jeſt ! 
When Hafpes and heartswere drown'd in Teates; * 
Come, they cry'd, cone fing and Py” 
On of Sions longsto day, © 
Sing ? lay ; > ro-whom (ah) ſhall we ſing or A 
. Ifno t Zeruſalemwothes#® - 1 fig F T 
Ah thee Zeruſalem | ah foonermay 
This hand forger the maſtery 
Of Mufi ken dain _ —_— I 
The Mulicke oft 


Which when 1 loſe, & & may at once ay Tongue | 
Loſethis fame bufie-ſpeaking arr 
Vnpearcht, her yocall Arteries unſtung, 
No more acquainted with wy -e 5 t 
' On my 7 attars roofe:to/ 
A vither' Leake _—_ Ge: 
ye G04) y c Ft No, | 


"28 Steps tothe Temple. 
No, no, thy good, Sion, alone muſt crowne 

F The head of all my hope-nurſt joyes. 

+ Bur Edoms cruell thou! thoucryd'ſt AGone ,Jowne 
J Sinke Sion, downe and never rife, 


Her falling thou did'ſt urge and thruſt 
And haſteto daſh her —-x ; 


| Doſt laugh ? proud Babels Daughter ! do, laugh on, 
Tul thy rujne teach thee. Teares, + 3/7 
Even ſuch as theſe, _ a yverging throng 
Of woes, too late doe rcuze thy feares, 
Laugh, till thy childrens bleeding bones . 
Weepe pretious Teares upon the ſtones, 


4 oF : & Y he ret W, E, =" w_ r7 


——— 


A Hymne of the Nativity, ſung by 
the Shepheards. ' t 
Cherks, (9m wee Shepheards who have ſcene ; 
4 Dayes King depoſed by Nights Queene, | 
Come lift we up our Jofty ſong, i: .... 
To wake the Sun thar ſlceps roo long, 


ba F 


Hee in this our generall joy; +. [- 1: 
Slepr wat. on tach thing 
While we found our the fair-ey'd. Boy, | 

AndKkiſt the Cradle of our King; 
Tell him hee rifes now toe hate, |... 
To ſhew us ought worth looking ar. 


Tell himwee-now can ſhew hin more 
Then hee e're ſhewd to _mortall light, 
Then hce himſelfe e're ſaw before, 
ich rs be ſcene needs not his light 2 
Tell him Tig914s where thiha & becny 4 
Tell him This what th'haft ſecn. | 
kb I | Glmy 


—_——— _—— T_T CE A OE ee ene 
: i ind kid ets: Gao Sat 
+ 4 . + . By = 


Tytiris: Gloomy Night embrac't the place 


Thy:ſis. 


Bgtb. 


TitYr4s. 


Thmſis. 


- 


"Steps tothe Temple; 


Where the noble Infane lay : 
The Rabe looktup,and ſhew'd his face, 
In ſpight of Darknefle it was Day, 
Ir was thy Day, Sweet, anddidr.le, 
Not from the Eaſt, 'but from thy eyes. 


Winter chid theworld,and ſeri 

The angry Nurth to wage his warres : 
The N orth forgot by her ce interit, 

And le(t. perfumes, in ſtead of ſcarres 2 - 
By thoſe tweet Eyes perſuaſive Powers, . 
Where he meanr froſts, he ſcattered Flowers. : 


We ſaw thee inthy Balmy Neſt, 

| Bright Dawne of our Eternall Day ; 

Wee ſaw thine Eyes- break from the Eaſt, 
And chaſe the trembling ſhades away : 

Wee ſaw thee (and wee bleſt the vght ) 

Wee ſaw thee by thine owne ſweet Light, 


I faw-the curPd drops, ſoft and ſhow 
Come hovering; ore the places head, 
Offring their whiteſt ſheers of ſnow, 
To furniſh the faire Infants Bed, 
Forbeare (ſaid I ) be not roo-bctd, 
Your fleece is white, but *ris woo cold, 


I fawihyofficiaus Angels bring; | 
The downe char their fofc tveſts did ſtrow,; 
For well they now can ſpare their wings, 

When Heaven it ſelfte lyes here below. 
Faire Youth (ſaid 1) be not tvo/rough, - 
Thy Downe though {eft's not ſoft cnough. 


C 3 


COTE. ISI 


cir i br Ut Dos Io int - DL ETD RI 44 


-n 30 


* Tiyr4s. The Babe no ſooner *gan to ſeeke, 


Chorys. 


TS 


"Steps tothe Temple: | 


Where to lay his loyely head, 
Bur ftreighr his eyes advis'd his Cheeke, 
*Twixt Mothers Brefts to goe to bed, 
Sweet choiſe (faid 7 no'way bur fo, 
Not to Iye cold, yer ſleepe in ſnow. 


Welcome ro. out wondring fight 
Eternity ſhut in a ſpan ! 

Summer in Winter ! Day in Night ! 
Heavyen-in Earth ! and God in Man ! 

Great litle one, whoſe glrrious Birth, 

Litrs Earth ts'Heaven,ſtoops heaven to earth; 


Welcome, though not 'r5 Gold, nor Silke, 


To more then'Ceſays 'Buthright is, 
"Two fiſter-Seas of yireins Milke, 

Wirh many a rarely-temper'd kifle, 
That breathes at once Forth Maid andMother, 
Warmes in the one, cooles in the other, 


Shee thy Teares afleepe, and dips 

| Her'Kiſles in thy weeping Eye, 

Shee ſpreads the red leaves of thy Lips, 
That in their Buds yet bluſhing lye. 

Shee *gainſt rhoſe Mother-Diamonds tryes 

Fhe points of her young Eagles Eyes. 


Welcome, (thovgh not to rhoſe gay flyes 
Get Bowers of Earthly Logs 
—_— fules int fniling eyes ) © - 
ur to poore Shepheards, fimple things, 
Thar uſe ns yarniſh, no oyl'd Arts, 
Bur lift clean-bands full of clearg hearts, 


Yet 


- Steps tothe Temple. 
Yer when young Aprils husband ſhowres, 
Shall blefle rhe fruitfulil Maiz's Bed, 
Wee'l bring the firſt-borne of her flowers, 
To kifle thy feet,and crowne thy head, 
To thee (Dread Lambe)whoſe Love muſt keepe 
The Shepheards, while they feed their ſheepe. 


To thee mecke Majeſty, ſoft King 
Of ſimple Graces, and hyecr Loyes, 
Each of us his Lamb will bring, 
- Each his payreof filver Doyes, 
' $  Arlaft, in fireof thy faire Eyes, 
hk; & Wee bune, ourowne beſt facrifice, 


—_ 
—_— 


V por the Death of a Gentleman. 


R | Thar and fond Morrallty, 
”  Whowill ever credir thee > 
Fond and faithlefle thing ! thar- thus, 
In our beſt hopes beguileſt us. 
Whata reckoning haſt thou made, 
Of the hopes in him we laid > 
For Lite by volumes lengthened, _ 
A Line or two, to ſpeake him dead.. 
For the Laurell imhis verſe, 
The ſullen Cyprefle o're his Herſe. 
For a filver-crowned Heid, 
A durty pillow in Dearth's Bed. 
For ſo deare, ſo deep a truſt, 
Sad requitall, thus much duft ! 
Now though the blow that ſnatchr him hetxe; 
Stoprt the Mouth of Eloquence, | 


Not us'd to fpeake bur in — Breath, . 
+, ” C4 
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Though thee be dumbe e*re ſince his Death, +», moo 
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 Yertifar leaſt ſhee nor denyes, 
The ſad language of our eyes, 
Wee are contented : for then this 
ape none more fluent is, 
Nothing Ipeakes our Griefe ſo well. 
As to ſpeake Nothing, Come then tell 
Thy mind in Teates who e're Thou be, 
That ow'ſt a Name to nuſery, | 
Eyes are vocall, Teares have Tongues, 
And there be words not made with lungs ;. | 
 Sententious ſhowers, 6 let them fall, y 
| Their cadence is Rhetoricall. 
* Here's a Theame will drinke th*expence, 
| Ofallthy watry Eloquence, 
Weepe then, onely be expreſt 
| Thus much, Hee's Dead, and weepe the reſt, 


Fn 
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V pon the Death. of- Mr.Herrys.. 


* A Plant of noble ſtemne, forward and faire, 

| ©” As ever whuſper'd to the Morning Aire © 
Fhriv'd in theſe haphy Grounds, the Earth's juſt pridey 
> Whoſe riſing Glories made ſuch haſte to hide 

» His head in Tloudes, as if in him alone 

”Imparient Nature gre motion 

{To ſtart from Time, and cheerfully to fly 

Before, and ſeize upon Maturiy, , 
Thus grew this gratious plant, in whoſe ſweer ſhade; 
The Sunne himſelfe oft wiſht to fir, and made 

The Morning Muſes perch like Birds, and fing 

l his Genches 2.yea, and yvow'd to bring 

His owne dclicious Phoenix from the bleſt 

rabia, there to build her Virgin neſt, 

Co hatch her ſelfe in, *mongſt his leayes the Day 

eſh fromthe Roſie Eaſt rcjoyc't to play. 


[7 'T { w 1! -Þ 6c 

To them hee gave the fuſt and faireſt Beame 

That waite1 on her 'Birth ; ſhe gave ro them 

The pureſt Pearles, that wept her Evening Death, ./ 

The balmy Zephizzes got loſweer a Brearttr | 

By often kiffing them, and now-begua,- 

Glad Time to ripen cxpeQation, -: 

The timourous Maiden-Bloffomes on each Bough, - / 

Peept forth from their fiſt bluſhes : fy that now 

A Thouſand ruddy hopes ſiniFd.m each Bud, . 

And flatter'd every greedy eye.thar ſtood - 

Fixt in Delight, as ifalready there :: 

Thoſe rare fruits dangled, whence rhe Golden Yeare 

His crowne expected, when (6 Fare,b Time 

Thar ſeldome lerr'ſt a bhiſhing youthfull Prime” 

Hide his hot Beames in ſhade of :ilver Age ; , 

So rare is hoary vertue:):che dire rage: | 

Of amad ſtorme theſe bldomy'!joyes all rore, 3: i |-7, 

Raviſht the Maiden Bloſlams,'and downs bore. ”: ; 

The trunke, Yet in this Ground'his pretious Root ' 

Still liveg, which when weake Time-ſhallbe pour'd out *: 

, Into Erernity, and circular joyes | 
Dance in anendleſke rpund, againe ſhall rite * '' » 

The faue ſon of an eyer-yourhtull Spring). . 

To be a ſhade for Angels while they ting, + 

Meane while who e're thou art thar ra iteſt here; - 

O doe thou water it wh one kind Tearc.; 


© 


r—_— 4 * 


Vpon the Death of the moft delired 
Mr Herrys. 


TJ Sarb,whar doſt > 6 hold thy Blow, 
What thou d->{t, thou doſt not kn »w, 
Death thou muſt nor here be crucll, 

Tis is Natures choyceſt Jewell, 
yy C5 - 
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” This is hee in whoſe rare frame, 


_0 


Sx 4 ak . F 
ps to Met emplce- 


Nature labour'd fora Name, 
And. meant, to leave h:s- pretious featurez = 
The patterne of a perte&. Creature. 
Ioy of Goodneſle, Love of Arr, 
Vertue weares him next her heart, 
Him the Muſes love to tollow, 

Wim they call their vice-Apollo, 
Apollo golden though thou bee, 
Th-art not fairer-then is hee. 


* Nor matelovely lift'ft thy. head, 


Bluſhing from thine Eaſterne Bed. 
The Gloryes-of thy Youth ne're knew; 
Brighter hopes then: he can ſhew. 

Why ther: ſhould ir e're be ſcene, 


; * Thar his ſhould fade,while thine is Greene 3 


And wilt Thou,(o cruellboaft4 ) 

Put poexe Nature to ſich coſt > 
©-*rwill undoc our common Mother, 
To be at charge of ſuch another. 

What > thinke we to no other end, 
Gracious Heavens douſe to ſend: 

Barth her beſt perfection, 5 1C 160 
Bur to yaniſh and be gone #7. +2 7 
Therefore onely give today, '* 1 - 
Tomorrow to be ſnarcht _ 
I'ye-ten indeed the hopeful bud,,. 


3 Of aruddy Rofe that ſtood 


Bluſhing, ro kchol& the Ray 

Ofthe new-ſalured Day.; | 

( His tender toppe not-fully ſpread Y 
The fweer daſh of a ſhower now ſhead,, 
Invired him no more to hide. 

Within himſelfe the purple price 


'.©t his forward flower, when 15 


Waule be ſweetly *gan ro fhow 


His ſwelling Gloryes, Auſter fpide him, 
Cruell A«ſter thither hy'd him, 

And with the ruſh of one rude blaſt, 
Sham'd nor ſpitefully-to waſt 

All his leaves, ſo freſh, ſo ſweet, 
And lay them trembling art his teer, 
I've ſeene the Mornings lovely Ray,. 
Hoyer o're the new-borne Day : 
Wirh roſie wings ſo richly. Bright, 
As if he ſcorn'd to thinke of Night, 
When a ruddy ſtorme whoſe ſcoule, . 


Made Heavens radiant face looke fouls ; 


Call'd for an untimely Night, 

To blot the newly bloflom'd Lighr, 

Bur were the Roles bluſh ſo rare, 

Were the Mornings ſmile fo faire. 

Asis he, nor cloud, nor wind. 

Bur would be courteous, would be kind.- 
Spare him Death, 0 ſpare him then, 

Spare the ſweeteſt amung men, 

Let not pitty with her Teares, . 

Keepe ſuch diſtance from thine Eares,. 

Bux-o thou wilt not, canſt not ſpare,. 

Hafte hath nevertime to heare, 

Therefore if hee needs muſt go, 

And the Fares will have it fo, 

Softly may he be polleſt, 

Of his monumenrall reſt. 

Safe, thou darke home of the dead, 

- Safe © hide his loved head. 

For Pirties ſake © hide him. quite, 

From his Motker Natures ſight : 

Leſt for Griefe his lofle may moye, . 

All her Bizths abortipe prove, - 


= Stepstothe Temple. 
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Another... 


þ F ever Pitry\ were acquainted 
+ *Wirth ſterne Dearth, it e*re he fainted, 
F Or forgot the cruell y;gour;. 
- Ofan Adamantine _ 
| Here, 6 here we ſhoul Have knowne i itz, 9 
Here or nowhere hee'd have ſhowne it... 
Por hee whoſe pretious memory, 
+ * Bathes in 'Feares of every eye » 
* Hee trowhom owe forrow- brings, c 
- All the ſtreames of all her ſprings: 
+ Was fo rich in Grace and Nature, 
* Inallthe gifts that bleſie a Creature, 
- The freſh of bus _ Youth, 
{ Fleuriſhr in fo faire a gro 
- So fect the Temple was 7 wi ſhrin'd 
* The Sacred fwectnefle of his mind, 
* Thar could the Fates know to relent > 
+ Could they-know what-mercy meant ;- | 
| Orhadeyer learnt to beare, | 
} The foft tinure ofa Teare+: | 
\ Teares would now. have flow'd ſo deepe, 
'Azmipt here's Griefe how to weePEs 
Sow a all their __ operation, 
; ve loſt the cruell faſhions 
S ela þ have gladly been; | 
& himſel6 ro hayeday'd him 2 x 
abies Feaver wi{'d ty prove 
>, onely in his Love. 
hen wrath it ſelfe had ſcene, 
Wrath its ſelfe had loſt his ſ pleene. 
Grim DeſtruRtionhere amaz'd, 
Js tcad of ſtcikiwg would have vi2'd, 


G 
Even the Iron-pointed pen, 
That notesthe Tragicke Doomes of men 

Wet w:th teares ſhll'd from the eyes, 

Of the flinty Deſtinyes ; . 

Would have learn't a ſofter ſtyle, . 

And have been aſham'd to ſpoyle 

His lives ſweet ſtoty,by the haſt, 

Ofacruell ſtop ill plac't. 

In the darke volume of our fare, 

Whence cach leafe of Life hath dare, . 

Where in ſad particulars, 

The torall ſurme of Man appeares. 

And the ſhort clauſe of mortall Breath; 

Bound in the period of Death, * 

In all the Booke if any where 

Such a tearme as this, ſpare here 

Could have been found *twould have been read,, 
Writ in white Letters o're his head ; 
Or cluſe unto his name annext, 
The faire glofle of a fairer Text, 

In briefe, if any one were free, 

Hee was that one, and onely he. 

But he, alas ! even hee is dead 

And our hopes faire harveft ſpread 
In the duſt. Pitty now ſpend 

All the teares that priefe can lend; 
Sad mortality may Ride , 

In his aſhes all her pride 

With this inſcription 9're his head: 
| All hope of never dye, bere lyes, dead 


— I 
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His Epitaph. 


DAſtenger who c're thou arr, 
Stay a while, and levthy Heart 

Take acquaintance of this ſtone, 

Before thou paſleſt further on. - 

This ſtone will tell thee that beneath, 

Is cntomb'd the Ciime of Death ; - 

E The ripe endowments of whoſe mind, 

{Left his Yeares ſo much behind, 

That mumbring of his yertues praiſe, 

: Peath loſt the reckoning of his Dayes ; 

| And believing what they told, 
Imagin'dhim cxcrading old, 

In him petecRion did fer forth, * 

Tt h of her united worth. 

Him his wiſdomes pregnant | 

Made ſo reyerend, even in Youth, 

That in the Center of his Breſt 

C Sweet as is the Phznixneſt ) 

Every reconciled Grace, _ 

Had their Generall meeting place 

In him Goodnefic joy'd | 

Learning, Icarne Humility, 

The ſplendor of his Birthand Blcod, 

Was but the Gloſle of. his owne Good :. 
the flouriſh ofh's ſober Youth, 

Was the Ptide of Naked Truth. 

In compoſure of his face, 

Liv'd a faire, but manly Grace. 

His Mouth was Rhetoricks beſt mold, 

His Tongue the Touchſtone of her Gold. 

What-word ſo ©'re his Breath kept warme, 

Was no word now but a charme, 


teps oth Ee emp © 

For all perſuaſive Graces thence 

Suek'r their Gveeteſkt Influence, - 

His vertuc that within had root, 

Could not chuſe bur ſhine withour. 

And th'heart-bred luſtre of his worth, 

Ar cach corner peeping forth, | 

Pointed him our in; all his wayes, 

Circled round in his owne Rayes + 

Thar to his ſweetneſle, all mens = 

Were yow'd Loves flaming Sacrifice. -- .. 
Him while freſh and fragrant Time 

Cheriſhr in his Golden Prune ; 

E're Hebe's hand had overlaid C 

His ſmooth checkes, with a downy ſhade 5 v7] 

The ruſh of Death's unruly wayec, 

Swept him —_ dang ne \ va 
Enough, now: ( if t 7 on, - a 4 

For nw not in-this ſtone WT >4 

( Paſſenger who &re thou art ) F. 

Is he entomb'd, but in thy Heaits 


| money — ee, uh _ "_* 


/ Az Epitaph + 
V pon Husband and wife, which dazed, and 
were buried togetber. 1 


'F © theſe, Whom Death again did wed,. 
This Grave's the ſecond Marriape-Bed-. 

For though the hand of Fare could force, 

*Twixt Sohle and body a Divorce 7 ' 

It could-not ſeyer'Man and Wife, 

Becauſe they both LY'd but one-Life; 


U, 


v — 4 4440 j _—_-” ae of; 2 
CLISLIVZEL OIL "y 


al _ Reader, doe not weepe z . 
> Peace, the Lovers are aſlee 

They (ſweet 'Furtles) folded le, | 
In che laſt knot that loyeieould tye: 
Let them flecpe;/let them yg ws. 
Till this tormy night be 

And th' eternall morraw j 
- Then the Curtaines w.lbbec "nah 
And they waken with thar-Liphe, 
Whoſe day ſhall Never —_ Night | 
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=  AnE pitaph. | 
Von D oJor Brooke, 


A Brooke whoſe ſtreame fogreat ; good, 
| Was lov'd was honour'd as a flood :. 

' Whoſe Bankes the Muſes: dwelt upon, 

* More then their owne Helicon ; _ - 

| Here at length, hath gladly found 

A under 

: vr le bo hved var now gd 

. We Muſes with their reares Spphy- 
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V pon Mr. Staninongt?s Death, 


1 Dons reliques of a diſlodg'd ſule, whole lacke 

"4 Makes.many.a mourning:Paper put-on blacke ; 
' O ſtay a whilc ere thou draw inthy. Head, 05 
And vind thy ſelfe ypcloſetinaby cold Bed: 

*Stay.bur a little while, until call 

- A ſummons, worthy at aby ;Funcrall, 


Whole filken Harveryes ſwell a few fond houces, 


abetnl oa rd beads a -- 


m_ 
Come then youth, Beauty,and Blood,all ye foft __ 


Steps torke Temple. 


Tnto a falſe. Eternity, come man, . 

( A <p aces ncrthing !) know thy ſpan, 

Take thine owne meaſure here,downe,downe,and bow 
Before thy ſelfe.in thy Idza, thou 

Huge emprinefle contra@ thy bulke, and ſhrioke 

All thy wild Circle.to a point Lo {inke 

Lower, and lower yet ; till thy ſmall ze, 

Call Heaven to looke on thee with narrow eyes! 
Lefler and lefler yer, till thou begin 

To ſhow a face, fir to confefle thy kin 

Thy neighbour-hood to nothing! here pur on 

Thy ſelfe in this unfeign'd refleRion: 

Here gallant Ladyes, this unpartiall glaſſe 
(Through all your painting) ſhowes you your own face, 
+ Theſe Death-ſcal'd Lipps are they dare giye the lye, 
To the proud hopes of poor Mortality. 

Theſe curtain'd windowes, this ſelfe-priſon'd eye, 
Our-ſtares the Liddes of large-look'rt Tyranny. 
This poſture is the brave one : this thar lyes 

Thus low ſtands up (me thinkes) thus, and defyes 
The world —— All daring Duſt and Aſhes, onely you 
Ofall interpreters read nature true.. 


? 
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FV pon the D uke of Yorkehts Birth 
A Panezyricke. 


Pcraine, the mighty Oceans loyely Bride, = 
Now ſtrech cy (-1f faire Ile)and grow,fpread widg _» 
Thy boſome and make roome ; Thou art oppreſt 
With thine owne Gloryes : and art ſtrangely bleſk 
Beyond thy ſelfe : fur Io ! the Gods, the Gods 

Come faſt upon thee, and thoſe glorious ods, 

Swell thy full gloryes to a-pitch {o high, 

As (its above thy beſt capacitye, 


EF 42 Steps to the Temple. 


Are they not ods ? and glorious ? that to thee 
_ Thoſe mighty Gexjz throng, which well-might bee 
Each one an Ages labour, that thy dayes 

Are guilded with the Vnion of thoſe Rayes, 

Whoſe each divided Beame would be a Sun, 

To glad the Spheare of any Nation, 

O it for theſe rhou mean'ſt ro find a ſear, 

Th'aſt need © Byrittamne to be truly Grear, 

And ſo thou art, their preſence makes rhte To, 

They are thy Greatneſfle; Gods where c're they go 
Bring their Heaven with them, their great footſteps 
An everlaſting ſmile upon the face, (place 
Ofthe glad Earth they tread on, while with thee 
.” Thoſe Beames that ampliare Morrtalitic, | 

And teach it to expatriate, and fvell 
To Majeſty, and fle deigne to dwell, 
Thou by thy ſclfe maiſt fir, (bleſ Iſle) and ſes 
How thy Great Mother Nature doats on thee 5 

Thee therefore from the reſt apart ſhe hurl'd, - 

And ſeem'd to make an Ifle, bur made a world. 


Grear Charles | thou fiveet Dawne of a glorious day, 


Center of thoſe thy Grandfires, ſhall I ſay 
Henry and Fames, or Mars and Phebus rather ? | 
Ff this were Wildomes God, that Wars ſterne father, 
*Tis but the ſame is faid,"Hexry and Zames . 
Are Mars and Phebys under divers Names. 

O thou full mixrure of thoſe mighty ſoules, 

Whoſe vaſt intelligences tun*d the Poles | 
Of Peace and Warre ; Thou for whoſe manly brow 
[Borh Lawrels rwine into one wreath, and wooe 

To be thy Garland »ſce ( ſweet Prince ) 6 fee 

Thou and the loyely hopes that ſmile in thee 
Are ta'ne our and tranſcrib'd by thy Great Mother, 
See, ſee thy reall ſhadow, ſee thy Brother, 

Thy litcle ſelfe in left, read in theſe Eyne 
The beaies that dance in thoſe full ſtarres of thine. 
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, (Nor does the Sunne deny't ) our Cyathza, 


Steps tothe Temple. 33 


From the ſame fnowy Alablaſter Rocke 

Theſe hands and thine were hew'n, theſe Cherrimock 
The Corall of thy lips, _ Thou art of all | 
"Fhis well-wrought Copy the faire Principall. 


Iuftly, Great Nature, may*ſt thou brag and tell 
Huw even th'aſt drawne this faithfull Paralell, 
And matcht thy Maſter-Peece : 6 then goon 
Make ſuch another fiveet compariſon. 

See*ſt thou that May there ? 6 teach her Mother 
To ſhew her to her jelfe in ſuch another 2 
Fellow this wonder t20, nor let her ſhinc 

Alone, light ſuch another ſtarre, and rwine 
Their Rofie Beames, ſo that the Morne for one 
Venus, may have a Conſtellation, 


So have I ſeene (to drefle their Miſtreſſe May } 
Two filken fiſter flowers conſult, and lay 
Their baſhfull cheekes rogether, newly they 
Peep't from their buds, ſhew'd like the Gardens eyes 
Scarce wakt : like was the Crimſon of their joyes, 
Like were the Pearles they wept, ſo.like that one 
Scem'd but the others kind rette ion, 

But'ſtay,what glimpſe was that why bluſhr the day 3 
Why ran the ſtarted aire trembling away ? 
Who's this that cames circled in rayes, that ſcorne 
Acquaintance with the Sunne ? what ſecond Morng #4 
At mid-day opes a preſence which Heavens eye 
Stands off and points at ? ist ſome Deity 
Stept from her Throne of ſtarres deignes to be ſeene # 
Is it ſome Deity ? or isr our Queene ? 
"Tis thee, *ris ſhee : her awfull Beauries chaſe 
The Dayes abaſhed Glories, and in face 
Of Noone weare their owne Sunſhine, 6 thou bright 
Miſtreſle of wonders ! Cynthia's is the Night, 
Bur thou at Noone doſt ſhine, and art all Day, 


Illyftrious 


nr.” 
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Tuftrious ſweernefle ! In hy wombe, - 


T hat'Neft of Heyoes, all our hopes finde roome, Rut 
Thou art the Mother Phemx, and thy Breaſt _ Pret 
Chaſt as that Virgin honour of the Eaſt, Giy 
But much more fruitful is z nor dues, as ſhee, Thi 
Deny to mighty Eove a Deity* — 


Then let the Eafterne world bragge and be proud 

Of onecoy Phenix, while we have a brood 

A brood of Phenixes ; while we have Brother 
AndSifter Phenixes, and'ftill rhe Morher ; 

And may we long ; Jong may*'{t thou live, r'encreaſe 
The houſe and family of Phenixes. 

Nor may the light that gives their Eye-lids light, . .. 
E're prove the diſinall Motning vf thy Night : 

Ne're may a Birth of thine be bought fo deare, 
Tormake his coſtly cradle of thy Beere, 

O mayſt rhoy thus make all the yeare thine owne,. 
And fee ſuch Names of joy {it white upon I. 
The brow of every Moneth ; and when that's done 


Mayeſt in a {on of his find-every fon W 
Repeatcd, and that ſon ſtill in another, | 

And ſo in each child often prove a Mother : Sru 

« Long mayeſt thou laden with ſuch cluſters lezne An 

" Vpon thy Rvyall Elne (faire Vine) and when Po 

The Heavens will ſtay no longer, may thy glory An 

/ And Name dwell fweet in ſome eternall ſtory. | 

| Pardon (bright excellence)an untun'd ſtring, = 

- That in thy Eares thus keeps a murmuring T1 

-Q ipcake a lowly Muſes pardon ; ſpeake 


Her pardoa or her ſentence ; onely breake 
Thy filence ; ſpeake ; and ſhe thall rake from thence } ** 
Numbers, and ſweetnefle, and an influence 
; Confeſling thee : or (if too long 1 ſtay) W 
' © fpeake thau and: my Pipe hath nought to ſay : 
For lee Appollo all this while ſtands mute, 
ExpeQing by thy veyce to tune his Lute,, ul 7 
To ml | | _ 7; 


| Stepstothe Temple; 245 
Rut Gods are gratious + and their Altars, make 
Pretious their offerings thar their-Altars take, 


Give then this rurall wreath fire from'thune eyes. 
This rural wreath dares be thy ſacrifice, 


V por Ford's two Trageayes 
Loves Sacrifice 
and 
The Broken Heart. © 


Hou cheat*ſt us Ford, mak*ſtone lednetwo by Art, 
What is Eoves Sacrifice, but the broken Heart ? 


On 4 foule Morning, betng then to 
take a journey. =Y 


Here art thou Sol, while thus the bl.nd-fold Day . 
Staggers out of the Eaſt, looſes her way  : | 

Stumbling on Night > Rouze thee Illuſtrious Youth, 
AriTlert no dall miſts choake the Lights faire grawth. * 
Point here thy Beames Lyra anyander flockes, 
And make their fleetes Golden as thy lockes. . 

4 Vnfold thy faire-front, and there ſhall appeare 

Full glory, _—— in her owne free ſpheare. 

Gladnefle ſhallcloath che'Earth, we will iaftile + 

The face af things, an uniyerſall ſmile. - | 1. A, 

Say to the Sujlen, Morne, thou com'ſt to:courther ; 

And wilt command proud Zephirss to {port her: 

Wirh watnton gales ; his balmy breath ſhall licke | 

The tender drops which tremble on her cheeke; 

Which rarifyed, and in a gentle raine 

On thoſe delicious bankes d:ſtill'd againe.._ ._._ .. 

Shall riſe in a ſweet Harveſt ; which diſcloſes” 

Toevery bluſhing Bed of new-borne Roſes, 

ul) 


Hee'l 


—_—— 
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 Hee'l fan her bright locks teaching them to flow; 

- "Andfriske in curl'd Meanders ; Hee will throw 

A fragrant Breath ſuck. from the ſpicy neſt 

O'th preticus Phamr, warme- upon her Breaſt, ST) 

Hee with a dainty and ſoft hand, will crim _ I 

And bruſh her Azure Mantle, which ſhall fvim 

In filken Volumes, whereſoere ſheet rread, . * 

Debghe clouds like Golden fleeces ſhall be ſpread. pu” 
Riſe then (faire blew-ey'd Maid ) riſe and diſcoycr 

Thy filver brow, and meet thy Golden loyer, 

See how hee runs, with what a haſty flighr 

Into thy:Boſome, bath'd wich liquid Light. 


| Fly, fly prophane gs farce hence fly away, = (| 


Taint not the eames of the ſpringing Day, 
Wirh your au} inflaegce, it is for = 65 as Wh 
To fit arid:ſecuile upon Nights heavy brow ; Val 
Not on the freſh cheekes'of the virgin Morne, C 
Where nought but ſmiles,and ruddy joyes are wornes |f Lay 
Fly then, and doe not thinke with her to ſtay ; '© Hoy 
Let it ſuffice, ſhee'l weare no maske to day. _ 
| | SPAS bd. L4 | WI 
N< mY m_—— ; 
F por the faire Ethiopian ſent to _ 
a Gertlewoman, His 
1! il Mee 
ty here the faire Charicha! in whom ſtrove | And 
So falſe a Fortune, and fo true a Love, My: 
Now after all her toyles by Seaand Land, _— 2: 
'  O may ſhe but arrive at your white hand, TFM 
Her hopes are crown'd, onely ſhe feares that thang } Hen 
Shee ſhall appeare true Ethiopian, | _ 


=_ 
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On Marriage. 


[ Would be married, bur I'de have no Wife, 


, 


I would be married-to a ſingle Life, 


_—_ 


To the Morning, like Nets, 
Satisfaftion for ſleepe, 


WHar ſuccour can I hope the Muſe will ſend 
Whole dtowſinefle hath wrong'd the Mules friend >: 

What hope Aurora to propitiate thee, : 
Vnlefle Muſe fing my Apology » 

O in that morning of my ſhame ! when I 
Lay folded up in ſleepes captivity; 
How at the ſight did'{t Thou draw back thine Eyes, 
Into thy modeſt veyle 2 how did*M thou rite 
Twice did in thine owne bluſhes, and did'ſtrun 
To draw the Curtaines, and awake the Sun 2 
Who rowzing his illuſtrious trefles came, 
And ſecing the loath'd objeR, hid for ſhame 
His head in thy faire Boſome, and ſtill hides 
Mee from his Patronage ; I pray, he chides : 
And pointing to dull Morphess, bids me take 
My owne Apollo, try if I can make 
His Lethe be my Helicon : and ſec 
If Morpheus have a Mulc to wait on mee. 


# Hence 'tis my humble fancy tinds no wings, 


No nimble raptures, ſtarts:to Heaven and brings 
Enthuſtaſticke tlames, ſuch as can give 
Marrow t2umny phimpe Genus, make a8 live . _-.; 2. 
Dreſt in the glorious madnefle of a Mule, 
Whoſe feet can walke the milky way, and chuſe 

Her 


” 
Bet 
l 
"* 
4 Vs 


FF”. Stepsto the Temple. 


- Sicknefle;a 


Her ſtarry Throne ; whoſe holy heats can warme 
The Grave, and hold up an exalted arme 

Tolift me from my lazy Vrne,to climbe 

Vpon the ſtooped faoulders of old Time 3 

And trace Eternity .-- But all is dead, 

All thefec delicious hopes are buried, - 

In the deepe wrinckles of his angry brow, 

Where mercy cannot find them : bur & thou 
Bright Lady of che Morne, pitty doth lyc 

So warme :n thy ſofr Breſt x cannot dye. 

Have mercy then, and when he next ſhall riſe 

O meet the angry God, invads his Eyes, 

And ſtroake his radiant Cheekes ; one timely kifle 
Wilt kill his anger, and rev.ve my blifſe, | LA 
Soto the treaſure of thy pearly deaw, j 

Thrice will I pay three Teares, to ſhow how true 

My griefe is ; 15 my wakefull lay ſhall knocke 

Ar th*' Orientall Gates ; and duly mocke 

The early Larkes ſhrill Orizons to be 

An Anthem at the Dayes Nativitie. 


' And the ſame rofie-fingerd hand of thine, 


Thar ſhuts Nights dying eyes, ſhall open mine, 
Bur thou, faint God of llcepe, hager that I 
Was ever knowne to be thy votery. 
No more my _ ſhall thine Altar be, 
Nor will I after any more to thee 
My ſelfe amelting tacrifice 5-Pme borne 
_ a fceſh Child of the Buxome Morne, | 
cire.of the Suns firſt Beames;why threat” then fo? * Tt 
Why doſt thou ſhake thy leaden Scepter?goc, 
Beſtow.thy Poppy upon wakeftull woe, | 
fie;and-1>trow, whoſe pale lidds ne*re know 


"Thy downy finger, dwell upon their Eye 
Sion im cis” eares'; Shur our cheirmiſeryes jw 


Lovti 


L oves Horoſcope. 


| Bo brave vertues younger Brether, 


Erſt hath niade my Heart. a Mother, 
Shee conſults the conſcious Sphewes, 
To calculate her young ſons yeares. 
Shee askes if ſad, or laving powers, 
Gaye Omen to his infant howers, 


Shee asks each ſtarre that rhen ſtvod by, 


If pore Loye ſhall liye or dy, 


- Ahmy Heart, is that the way ? 


Are theſe the Beames that rule thy Day 2 
Thou know'ſt a Face in'whoſe each looke, 


Beauty layes ope loves Fortune-boouke, 
On whoſe faire revolutions wait. 

The obſequious motions of Loyes fate, 
Ah my Hears, her cycs and thee, 

Have taughr thee new Aſtrology, 

How e're Loves native houres were ſer, 
What ever ſtarry Syn2d-met, 

'Tis in the mercy of her eye, 

If poore Loye ſhall Lye or dye, 


« 


If thoſe ſharpe Rayes putting 6n 
Points of Death bid Love be gone 
( Though the Heayens in counſell fate, 


- Tocrome an mcontrovuled Fate, 


Though their beſt AſpeRsiwin'd upon 

The k.ndeſt Conſtellation, ” 

'' Cat amorous glances on h's Birth, 

And whiſper'd the contederate Earth 
D 
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"To paye his pathes withall the good 

That warmes the Bed'of yauth and blood 
Love ha's no plea againſt her eye 

Beauty frownes, and Love muſt dye, 


|, -Butifher milder influence moye ; 

__ Andguild the hopes of humble Love + 
(Though heavens inauſpicious eye 

Lay blacke on loves Nartvitye ; 
Though every Diamond in Ioves:cxowne 
Fixt hus forehead to a ftrowne,) 

Her Eye a ſtrong appeale can give, 
Beauty ſmiles and love ſhall live. 


'© if Love ſhall live, 0 where 
Bur in her Eye, or in her Eare, 
In her Breſt, or in her Breath, 
Shall I hide poore Love from Death ? 
For in the lifeo relſe can give, 
Love ſhall dye although he live, 

© _Orif Love ſhall dye, 6 where, 

” = Bur mberEyx, orin her Eare, 

# In her Breath, or in her Breaſt, 

Shall I Build his funerall Neſt'> 
_ While Love ſhall rhus entombed lye, - 
Love ſhall live, although he dye. 
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| 24S $44$40$4 484.084 84.624 eÞe: | 
| Soſpetto d' Herode. 
Libro Primo. 


Argomento. 


Caſting the times with their ſirong ſienes, 
Death's M after bis owne death divines. 

Strug ling for helpe, his beſt hope ts 

Hero'ds ſuſpitios may beale bzs. 

Therefore he (tnds a yay to ak 

The ſleeping Tyrant”s mi ; 

ly Aatr Yebat he whoſe Barth 
Meanes Heat/n, ſhould meddle with bus Earth. - 


I hs v0, 
MY* now the ſeryanrt of ſoft Loves ne more, b- 
Hate is thy Theame, and Herod, whole unbleR = 
Hand (6 what dares not jealous Greatnefle Fear 3 
Arthouſand ſweet Babes from their Mothers Breſt ; 

The Bloomes of Martyrdome..O be a Dare 

Of language to my intant Lips, yee beſt r 
Of Confeflours:whoſe Throates anſwering his ſwords, 3 

Gave t2xth your Blood for breath, ſpoke ſoules for 7 

2 a UOLILS A p 

Great Anthony | Spains well-beſcaming grits: x4 2 
Thou nughty branch of Emperours Ki . +$. 
0 The Beauties of whoſe dawne what eye may bi 


nay [ 
' Which With the Sun himſelfe weigh's equall win 4 
D 3 Mappe 


An 


"$2 Steps. tothe Temple. 
> Mappe of Heroick worth ! whom farre and wide 

> To the belecving world Fame boldly ſings; (bowes, 
 - Deigne-thou to -weare this humble Wreath that 
To be the ſacred Honour of thy Browes, 


'F, 


Nor needs my Miſe a bluſh, or theſe bright Flowers 
Other then what their owne bleſt beauries bring, 
They were the ſmiling ſons of thoſe ([weet Bowers, 
Thar drinke the deaw of Life, whoſe deathlefle ſpring, 
Nor S1ax flame, nor Bozeaz fruſt deflowers : 
From whence Heay'n-labouring Bees with buſie wing, 

Suck hidden ſweets,which well digeſted proves 

1Jmmortall Hony forthe Hive of Loves. 


4. 


ou, whoſe ftrong hand wich fo trariſcendent worth, 
| Holds high the reine of faire Parthenope, 
Thar neither Rom, nor Athens can bring forth 
E A Name in noble deedes Riyall to thee ! 
” Thy Fames full noiſe,makes proud the patient Earth, # 
| Farre more then matrer for my Muſe and mee. 
- The Tyrrbene Seas,and ſhores ſoung all the ſame, 
Anil in their murmures keepe thy mighty Name. 


a SAS a« ci #4 aa oc 


Lg : Ss. 
* "Below the Botome of the great Abyſle, 
There where one Cenrer reconciles all things 3 

- Theworlds profound Heart pants; There placed is 
+ - Miſchifes old Maſter, cloſe about him clings 

- AcurPd knat of embracing Snakes, that kiſfle 

His correſpondent cheekes : thele loathſome ſtrings 

Hold the perverſe Prince in eternall Ties 
Faſt bound, fincc firſt he forfeircd the skies, 
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The Iudge of Tortnents, and the King of Teares ;- 

Hee fills a burniſht 'Throne of quenchlefle fre : 

And for his old faire Roabes of Light, hee weares 

A-oloomy Mantle of darke flames, the Tire 

Thar crownes his hated head on high appeares;; 

Where ſeay'n tall Hornes (his Empires pride) aſpire. 

And to make up Hells Majeſty, cach Horne 

Seay'a creſted Hydra's horribly adorne.. 


7. 


His Eyes, the ſullen dens of Death and Night,, 
Starvle the dull Ayre with a diſmall red : 
Such his fell glances as the farall Light ol 
- _ | : rs, thar _ = porn T1 
rom his black noftritls, and blew lips, in fp1 
Ot Hells owne ſtinke, a worſer ſtench is ſpread, 
His breath Hells lightning is: and each deepe grone: © 
Diſdaines to thinke that Heay'n Thunders alone. - 


5 


His flaming Eyes dire exhalation, 

Vnto a dreadful pile gives fiery Breath ; 

Whoſe unconſum'd conſumprion preys upon; 

The never-dying Life, of a long Death, 

In this ſad Houſe of flow Deſtruction, 

( His ſhop of flames ) hee frycs himſelfe, benearh 
A mafte of woes, his Teeth for Torment gnaſh, (laſh, 
While his ſteele fides found with his Tayles ſtrong 


D 3 9.Thres. 
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Three Rigourous Virgins waiting ſtill-behind; 
Aſſiſt the Throne of th? Iron-Sceptred King, 
 Wirh whips of Thornes and knotry vipers twin'd 
+ They rouſe him,when his ranke Thoughts nec1 a ſting, 
* Their lockes are beds of uncomb'd ſnakes that wind 
Abour their ſhady browes in wanton Rings. 
Thus rcignes the wrathfull Egan while he reignes. 
His Secpter aud himlelfe both he diſdaunes, 


I'©: 


- inefullwrerch ! how hath one bold finne coſt 
: —_— Beauties of thy once. bright Eyes > . - 
' How.hath one blacke Eclipſe cancell'd, and croſt 

oe ed DRE; 

| / a perveric Day ! how 1o 
Art thou unto thy felfe, thou e00 lelfe-wiſe 
 eNarciſ: > foolith Phacton >who tor all = 

Thy high-aym'd hopes, gaind'ft but a flanung fall 


From Death's ſad ſhades, to the Life-brearthing Ayre, 
"This mortall Enemy to mankinds good, 

Litts his malignant Eyes, wafted with care, 

To become beautifull in humane blood, 


The fields of Paleſtine, with 1o pure a finod, 
T here does he fixe his Eyes : and there dete& 
New matter, to make good his great ſuſpeR.. 


He 


b = 


Where 1ordan melts his Chryſtall, ro make faire - 
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He calls to mind th* old-quarrell, and what ſparke 
Set the contending Sons bf Heay'n on fice ; 
Oft in his deepe thought he revwlves the darke 
Sibills divining leaves thee does enquue 
Into th'old Propheſies, trcjhubling ro marke 
How many preſcat prodigies conſpue, 
To crowne their paſt Uo oe hee layes- ' 
Together, in his pongrous mind both weighes. 


I 3, 


- Heavens Golden-winged Herald, late-hee faw 13 
To a poore Galileap virgin ſent : d4-1 
How low the Bright Youth bow'd,and with what awe +4: : 
Immorrtall flowers to her fai dpreſent.: ._ +... 
| Hee ſaw th'old Hebrewes —_ Q the Law: 
Of Ape and Barennefle, and her Babe preyeart . 

His Birth, by kis Pevotion, who began 

Berimes to bg a $aunt, before a-Man. . 


»%, " . 
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14. 


Hee ſaw-rich Ne&ar thawes, releaſe the rigour 
Of thlIcy Narth, from froſt-bount Atlas bands 
His Adamanrine ftetters fall ; greene vigour 
Gladding the Scythian Rocks, and Libiay ſands. 
Hee ſaw a yernall ſole, ſwectly disfigure 
Winters ſad face, and thraugh the flowry hands 
'-Of faixe Engaddzhony-ſweating Fauntaines (taines. 
With Marya,Milk,and Baln,new kroach the Moyn- 
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Hee ſaw how in tharbleſt Day-bearing Night, 

The Heay'n-rebuſed ſhades made haſt away 

How Eright a Dawne of Angels with new Light 

Amaz'd the midnight world, and made a Day 

Of which the Morning knew not : Mad with ſp:ghit 

Hee markt how the poore Shepheards ran to pay _ 
Their ſimple Tribure rothe Babe, whoſe Birth 
Wasthe great bufineſſe both of Heay'n and Earth, 


at * hed od tH 14 


16. 


' Hee aw @ threefold Sun, with rich encreaſc, 
* Make proud the Kuby portalls ofthe Eaſt, | 
Hee faw the Temple ſacred to fiveer Peace, ". 
' Adore her Princes Birth, flar on her Breſt, 1 
Hee ſow the falling Idols, all confeſlc 
A conuming Deity.' Hee ſawthe Neſt 
Of pois'nous and unnaturall loves, Earth-nurſt z 
Toucht w:th the worlds true Antiaote to burſt, + 


ww ff TXT {4 
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"Pe ſaw Heavy'nt bloſHme-wi#h' a new-borne lighr, © * * Y, 
 Onwh'ch, as ona glorious ſtranger gaz'd Al 
| The Golden eyes of Night + whoſe, Beame made-bright Hi 
* The way toBethlem, and as boldly blaz'd, 

- ( Nor askt leave of the Sun )'by. Day as Nighv. | He 

By whom (as Heayns itluftrious Hand-maid) rais'd Jl 
Three Kings os hat is more) rhree Wiſemen went 

- Weſtward to find the worlds true 07zept. 


\ 4 18. Strucke 
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Serucke with theſe great concurrences of things; 

- Symptomes ſo deadly, unto Death and hum ; 


Faine would hee have forgot whar farall ſtrings, . 
Eternally bind each rebellieus limbe. 


Hee ſhooke himſelf, and fpread his ſpatious wings: . 


Which like two Boſom'd lailes embrace the danme - 
Aire, with.a difmall ſhade, bur all in vaine, . 
Of ſtudy Adamaat is his ſtrong chaine.. .. 


199 


While thtis Heay'ns higheſt counfails, by the I-ws 
Footſteps of their Eftecs, hee trac'd too well, 
Hee toſt his troubled eyes, Embers thar glow 
Now with new Rage, and wax too hot hor fel. . 


b 


With his foule.clawes hee fenc'd his furrowed Erow;-, 


And gave a gaſtly ſhreeke, whoſe horrid yell 


Ran trembling through the hollow yaulrs of N ohr, 


The while his twiſted Tayle hee gnaw'd for 1p.ght. - 


20,* 


Yer.on the other ſide, fainewould he Qarr-- 
Aboye his feares, and thinke it cannot be, 

Hee ſtudies Scripture, ſtrives to found the kearr, . 
And deele tac pulſe ot every Prophecy. - 


Hee knowes ( but knowes nut how, or by what Art). 


[The Heay'n expeQuag Ages, hope to ſee 
Amighty Babe, whoſe pure, unſported Brch,., 


From a chaſt Virgin wo.nbe, ſheuld bleficche Eacth,:, 
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But theſe vaſt Myſteries his ſenſes ſmother, 
And Reaſon ( forwhar's Faith to him 2 ) deyoure;. 
How ſhe that is a maid-ſhould prove a Mother, 


*. Yer keepe inviolate her virgi er 3: 


How Godseternall Sonne be mans Brother, . 
Poſethhis proudeſt Intelleuall power. 


How a pure Spirit ſhould incarnate bee, 
And litc it ſclteweare-Deaths fraile Livery, 
; 2 78 
E "Phatche Grear Angell-blinding Iight-fhould ſhrinke- * 


I: 
His blaze, to ſhinein a poore S ards eyc. 
That the unmeaſur'd: God ſo low ſhould-ſinke, 
As Priy'ner in a few poore Rags to lye, 


That from his-Morhers Breſthee milke ſhould drinke, 


Who feeds with NeQar Heav'ns faire family. + 
»* That a vile Manger his low Bed ſhould prove, 
\Who'inai Throne of+{tars Thunders above. 


23s 


"That hce whotn the Sun ſerves, ſhould fainrly peepe 
Through clouds of Infant i-th : that hee the old 
Eternall Word fhould bee a Child, and weepe. 

Thar hee who made the fire, ſhovid teare the cold; 
That Heay'ns high Majeſty þ's Court ſhould keepe 


"- Ina clay-cottage, 'by each blaſt controFd. 
_ That Gharies ſelfe ſhould ſerye our Griefs, & feares:. 


And free Ertexruty, fubact ro yeares, 
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And further, that the Lawes eternall. Giver, 

Should bleed-in his owne lawes obedience : -: 

And to the circumcifing Knite deliver -- - 

Himſelfe, the forfeit of his. ſlaves offence, 

That the unblemiſhr Lambe, blefled for ever, . 

Should take the marke of fin; and paineot lence... 
Theſe are the knotry Riddles, whoſe darke doubts 


Intangles his loſt. Thoughrs, paſt-getting out... - 


25. 


While new Thoughts koyPF'd in bis enraced Breſt, . 

His gloomy ra taken Charagter” 

Was in his ſhady forchead feen expreſt; 

The forchead's ſhade in Grietes expretlion there,-. 

Is. what in figne of joy-among the b'eſt 

The faces lightning, or a mile 1s here. 
Thoſe ſtings of care. that his ſtrong Heart Opp:eft, | 
A deſperate, 0h: mee, drew from his deepe Brelts: - 


26, 


Oh mee.) (thus bellow*d hee) o5-1ree har greats 

Portents before mine eyestheir Powers advans=2 - 

And ſerves my purer fight, onelyto bear 

Downe my proud Thought, and leavye-it in a Trance Þ + 

Frowne 1 ; and can ercat Nature keep her ſear > - J 

And the gay ftarrs lead on their Golden dance > - 
Can his artemprs abvye ſt.11 proſp*rous be, 
Auſpic:ous till, in ſp phr.of Helland we'# < © * 


Hee 
& 
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Hee has myHeaven(whar would he more?) whoſe bright 
. And radiant Sceptcr this bold hand ſhould beare. 
And for the never-fading fields of Light. 
My faire Inheritance, hee confines me here, 
; To this darke Houſe of ſhades, horrour,. and Night, | 
To draw a long-liv'd Death, where ally. cheere 
Is nhe folemaity my ſorrow weares,, 
That Mankinds Torment waits upon.my, T:cazes. 


__ 23 


- Darke, dysky Man, he needs would ſingle forth,. 
> To make the partner of his owne purc ray : 
* And ſhould we Powers of Heav'n, Spirits uf worth, 
 Buw ous: brig: Heads, ketore a King of clay ? 
* Ir ſhallnor te, ſaid 1, and clombe the North, 
Where never wing, of Angell yet made way 

Whacz though Lauſt my blow 2 yer I ſtrooke high, 
And todare lomething, is ſome victory. | 

- 


29. 


F Is hee not ſatisfied > meanes he ro wreſt 

Hell fremme too, and fack my Territories F- 

E Vile humane Nature means he not t'4nyeit 

( Q my defpighr Prarie divineſt Glories 2. | 

And rifing with rich ſpoilesupon his Breſt, | 

"W:th his taire Triumphs 61] all future ores ? : 

' Muſt the bright arms vf Heay'n,rebuke theſc.eyes } | 
Mocke we, and dazic my darke Myſterics ? 


"I; 
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Art.thou not Lucifer ? hee towhom the droyes 
Ot Stars, that guild the Morne in .charge were given] 
The nimbleſt of the lightning-winged Loves ? | 
The faireſt, and the tuſt-borne ſmile of Heay'n >- 
| TLoovkein what Pompe the Miſtrefle Planet moyes 
Rey'cently circled by the lefler ſeaven, 
Such, and fo rich, the flames that from thine eyes, 
Opreſt the common-people of the 5kyes, . 


| 31. 


Ah wretch ! what bootes thee ro caſt back thyeyes, * 
Whgze dawning hope no beame of comfort ſhawes > \ 
Wiyle the refleRion of thy forepaſt joyes, 
Renders thee double to thy preſent woes, 
Rather make up to thy new miſcries, 
And.meet themuſchiefe rhatupon thee growes, 
If Hellmuſt mourne, Heay'n ſure ſhall ſympathize 
Whax force cannot eftctt, fraud ſhall devile. 
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An4 yet whoſe farce feareI > have I fo loſt” 

My ſelfe > my ſtrength too with my innocence'9 a 

Come try who dares, Heav'n,Fazth, what ere doſt boaſt; * 

A bcrrowed being, make vhy bold defence, TJ 

Come thy-Creator rao; what though it coſt 

| Mee yet a ſecond tall >wee'd try our ſtrengths, 
Heay'n ſaw us ſtruggle once, as brave a fighr 


Earth now ſhould ſec, and tremble ar the ſigh. 
Thus } 
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Thus ſpoke th'imparient Prince, and made a pauſe, . / 
His foule Hags rais'd their heads, -& clapr their hands, 
 Andall the Powers of Hell in. full applauſe 

+ Flouriſhr their Snakes, and toſt their flaming brands, 
| Wee ( ſaid the horrid fiſters ) wair thy lawes, . 

* Thobſequious handmails of thy high commands, 

Be it thy part, Hells mighty. Lord, to lay 

On us thy dread commands, ours to- obey. 
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> What thy Ako, what theſe hands can doe, 

Thou mad'ſt bold proofe upon the brow of Heavn, 

" Nor ſhould*ſt rhou bate in pride; becauſe-that now, = 

| To theſe thy ſouty Kingdomes thouart driven. 

 Ler Heay'ns Lord chide above lowder then thou 

In language of his Thunder, thou art even. 
With hum below : here thou art Lord alone 
Boundlefic and abſolute ; Hell is rhine owne., 
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- If uſaall wit, and ſtrength will doe no ggod, 

> Vertuesof ſtones, nox herbes 2 uſe ſtronger charmes, 
- Anger, and love, beſt hookes ot humane blood, 

Ht: | taile wee'Þ pur vn our proudeſt Armes, 

SAn.i pouring 2n-Heav'ns face the Seas huge flood 
FQuecnch his curPFd fires, wee'l wake w:th our Alarmes 
 - Runcywhacere ſhe flecpes at Natures feet ; 


Anulcruſh the world till his wide corners meet. -- 
Reply'& 
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Reply'd the proud King, O my Crownes Defence ? 
Stay of my ſtrong hopes,you of whoſe brave worth, 
* The frighred Qarstooke faint experience, 
When 'g ainſt the Thunders month wee marched forths: 
Still you are prodigal of your Love's expence * 
In our great projects, both *gainſt Heav'n and Earth, ., 
| I thanke you all, bur one muſt fingle our, 
Þ Cruelty, ſhe alone ſhall cure my doubr,.. 
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| Fourth of the curſed knor of Hags 1s ſhee,]. 
Or rather all the other three in one ; 

Hells ſhop of ſlaughter ſhee do's overſce, 

And ſtill aſſiſt the Execution. 

Bur-chiefly there do's ſhee delight to be, 

Where Hells capacious Cauldron is ſet on : 
And while the black ſoules boile intheis owne gore, 
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To hold chem down,and looke that none ſecthe gre... 
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Thr.ce howPF'd the Caves of Night,and thricethe ſounds. 
Thundring upon the bankes of thole black lakes £ 
Rung, throvgh the hollow yaulrs of Hell profound. z- :; | 

Art laſt her .ſtning Eares the noiſe o'retakes, 7-4 
Shee lifts her (ooty lampes, and looking round 
| A ge-n'call hifle, trom the whole Tire of ſnakes 5 
Rebounding, through Hells inmeſt Cavernes came,: 

In auſwer to. her founidable Name, 


- 
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Mongft all the Palaces in Hells command, 
| No one fo mercilefle as thisof hers. 
| The Adamanrtine Doors, for ever ſtand 
= Impenctrable, both to-prai'rs and Teares, 
> The walls incxorable ſteele, no hand. 
* Of Time, or Teethof hungry Kune feares.. 
Their ugly ornaments are the bloody ftaines, 
Of ragged limbs, torne ſculls, & daſht our Brairies» 


40. 


- There has the purple Vengeance 2proud ſear, 

+ Whoſe ary 5 Shord is Geath'd in blood." 
| About her Hate, rrrath, warre, and ſlau2hter ſwear ; 

+ Bathing their hor limbs in life's pretious- flood. 

+ There rude impertuous Rage do's ſtorme, and free 2 
| And there, as Maſter of this murd'ring brood, 

« Winging a huge Sith ſtands impartiall Death, 

*- With endlefle bufincfle almoſt out of Breath. 
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© For Hangings and for Curtaines, all along + 

>The walls, (abominable ornaments ! ) 

Ars tooles of wrath, Anvills oft Torments hung ; - 

{Fell Exccutioners of -foule-intents, 

Nailes, hammers, hatchers ſharpe, and halrers Rrong,-. 
Swords, Speares, wirhall rhe-facall Inſtruments 

Of fin, and Death,rwice dipt in the due ſtaines 

- Of Brothers axutuall blood, and Fathers bra.nes;- 
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The Tables furniſht with a curſed Feaſt, 
- Which Harpyes, with leanc F amine feed upon, 
VnfilPd for ever. Here among the reſt, 
Inhumane Er:/i-cthon roo-makes one ; 
Tantalus, Atreus, Progne, here*are gueſts : 
Wolviſh Lyeaon here a place hath won. 

The cup they drinke in is Meduſz's ſcull,. 


Which mixt with gall & blood they quaiie brim full, © 
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The _ | ——— _ of Honow- 
Medea, Jezabell, many a meager Witct 

Wirh Czzce, Scylla, ſtand ro wait upon her; 

Bur her beſt hufwifes are the: Parce, which | 
Still worke for her, and have their wages from her! 
. They prick a bleeding heart-at every ſtirch, 

Her eruell cloathes of coſtly threds they weave, 
Whick ſhort=cut lives of murdred Jafants leave, 
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. The houſe is hery'd about with a black wood, 
m_— nods with many a heavy headed w_ : 
Each flowersa pr nt poyſon, try'd and goo 
Each herbe a Plaguc.The winds bohes rimed-bec 
By a black Fount, which weeps into a flood; 
Throughthe rhick thades- obſcurely-might you lee 


Miadtaures, Quiofes, with a darkedrove 
_ Of Dragans,Hyaraes, Sphiaxes,fill rhe Grove... 
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Here 
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+ Here Diomed's Horſes, Pherens appeare,. 
*. With the fierce Lyons. of Ther ps 
+  Buſiris ha's his bloody Altar here, 
Here Sy//x his ſevereſt priſon has, 
| The Leftri20uinns here their Table reare ; 
\- Here firong Procruſtes plants his Bed of Braſfe, 
| Here cruell Scyon boaſts his bloody rockes, 
_ And hatefull Schins hus fo feared Oakes, 
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T 


What ever iSchemes of Blood, fantaſtick frames 

Of Death Mexentius, or Geryoa drew ; 

: Phalars, Ochus, Exelinus, names | 

| Mighty in miſchiefe, with dread Nero toog 
Here gxc they all, Here all the {words or 
z- ſrian;Tyrants, or Egyptian knew. 
b»- +. Such was the Houſe, fo furniſht was the Hall, 
'. Whence the fourth Fry, anſwer'd Plato's call, 


AT. 


* Scarce to this Monſter could the ſhady King, 
-- The horrid ſiunme of his intentions tell ; 
.- Bur ſhee ( ſwittas the momentary wing 
- Of lightning, or the words he ſpoke) left Hell. 
+ Shee roſe, and with her to:our world did bring, 
þ* Pale proofe of her fell preſence, Thiaire roo well 
> Withachang'dcountenance witneft the fight, 
And poaxe towles intercepted in their flight, 


Heav's 
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Heav'n ſaw her riſe, and law Hell in the ſight. 

The field's faire Eyes ſaw her, and ſaw no more, 

Bur ſhut eheir flowry lids for ever Night, 

And Winter ſtrow her way ; yea, ſuch a fore 

Is ſhee to Nature, that a generall fright, 

An univerſall palſic ſpreading o're 
The face of things, from her dire eyes had run, 
Had not her thick Snakes hid rhem fromthe Sun, 
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Now had the —_— companion frotn her den; 
Where all the bufic day thee cloſe doth ly, 
With her ſoft wing wipt from the browes of meny 
Day's ſweat, and by a gentle Tyranny, 
And ſweet oppreſſion, kindly. cheating thera 
Of all their cares, ram'd the rebellious eye 
Of ſorrow, with a ſoft and downy hand, 
Scaling all breſts in aLethean band, F 
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When the Er:mnys her black pinecons ſpread,. 
And came to Bethlem, where the crucl{ King 
Had now retyr'd himſclfe, and borrowed 
His Breſt a while from care's unquier ſting. 
Such as art Thebes dire feaſt ſhee ſhew'd her head, ? 
Her ſulphur-breathed Torches brandiſhing, 
Such to the frighted Palace now ſhee comes, 


And with ſoft feet ſcarches the filcat roomes. 
By 


-” & 4 »” On 
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By Herod — now was borne 
The Scepter, which-of old grear David ſwaid, 
Whoſe r:ght by David's image {> long worne, 
Himſelfe a ſtranger to, his owne ha4 made * 
- And from the headof 1udahs houſe quite torne , 
The Crowne, for which upon their necks he Ja:d; 
A ſid yoake, under which they ſigh'd in yaine, | 
And looking on their loſt ſtate ſigh'd againe, 
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eng Bs fparious Pallace paſſed ſhe; 

Ar ing fin) hada ſoft bel. 0 - 
She rthinkes not fit ſuch he her face ſhould ſee, 

As it is ſcene by Hell; and ſcene with dread. 

” Tochangcher faces ſtile ſhe doth deviſe, 

'- Andina pale Ghoft's ſhape to ſparc his Eyes, 
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* Her ſelfe a while ſhe layes afide, and makes 
Ready to paroouce a mortall part, 
Joſeph the Kings dead Brothers ſhape ſhe rakes, 
: What he by Nature was, is ſhe by Art. 
She comgs coth* King and with her cold hand flakes 
| His Spirits, the Sparkes of Life, aad chills his heart, 
'  Lifes forge ;fain'd is her yoice, and falſe too, be.(ſhe 
- -Her words, {lcep'ſt rhou fond:man?ſicep?ſt thou?(faid 


50 
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54 
So ſleeps a Pilot, whoſe poore Barke is preſt 


W:th many a mercylefle o're maſtring waye ; 
For whom (as dead) the wrathfull winds conteſt, 
Which of them deep*ſt ſhall digge her watry Grave. 
| 4 . Why doſt thou let thy brave ſoule lye ſuppreſt, 
In Death-like ſlumbers ; while thy dangers crave 

A waking eye and hand >1ooke up and ſee 

The fates ripe, in their great conſpuacy. 
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Know'{ thounot how of th* Hebrewes rayall ſtemme - 

(Char old dry ſtocke) a deſpair'd branch is ſprung 

A moſt ſtrange Babe ! who here conceal'd by them 

In a negle&ted ſtable lies, among 

Beaſts and baſe ſtraw : Already is the ſtreame 

Quireturn'd * th' ingratcfull Rebells this their young. 
Maſter (with voyce tree as the Trumpe of Fame) 

! Their new King, and thy Succeflour praclaime 
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What buſy motions, what wild Engines ſtand 
[+ Onrtiproe in their giddy Braynes > th* have fire 
Already in their Boſomes ; and their han4 
Already reaches at a {word : They hire 
Poyſons to ſpeed thee ; yer throygh all the Land 
Whar one comes to reyeale what they conſpire 2 
Goe now, make rhuch of theſe ; wage ſtil] their wars 
And bring hoine on thy Breſt more thanklefle ſcarrs, * 


Why 4 
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Why did I ſpend my life, and ſpill my Blood 
| , Thar thy firme hand for ever might ſuſtaine ; 
' A well-poigd Scepter ? does it now ſeeme good 
| Thy Brothers blood be-ſpilr life ſpent in yaine ? 
*Gainſt thy owne ſons.and Brothers thou haſt ſtood 
In Armes, when lefler cauſe was to complaine : 
And now crofle , Fates a watch about thee keepe, 
Can'ſt thou be carelefle now ? now can't thou ſleep? 
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Where art thou man ? what cowardly miſtake 
Ofthy great ſelfe, hath Rtolne King Herod from thee > 
O call thy ſelfe home to thy ſelfe, wake, wake, 
| And fence the hanging ſword Heay'n throws upon thee, 
' . Redeeme aworthy writh, rouſe thee, and ſhake 

Thy ſelfe into a ſhape that may become thee. 


e Herod, and thou ſhalt not mifle from mee 
Immortall tings to thy great thoughts, and thee, - 
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So faid, her richeſt, whick to her wriſt 

- For a beſeeming braceler ſhee had ty'd 

> © ( Alpeciall Worme it was as ever kiſt 

Theft lips of Cerberus ) thee apply'd 

- To the Kings Heart, the Snake no fooner hiſt, 

- Bur vertuc heard ir, and away fhee hy'd, 

-* "Due thmes diffuſe rhemſclves through'every yeine, 
+ This done, Home to her Hell ſhee hy*damaine. 


Hee 
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Hee wakes, and with him (-ne'rero ſleepe) new fearesy 
His Sweat-bedewed Bed had now betrai'd him, 'l 
To a yaſt fel4 of thernes, tefi thouſand Spcares 
All pointed in his heart ſeen'd-to invade him 3 
So mighty were th'amazing C haraQers 
With whichhis feeling Dreame had thus diſmay*d him, 
Hee his owne fancy-framed foes defies: 
In rage, My «'mes, give me my armes,hee Cryes, 
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As when a Pile of ford-preparing fire, 

The breath uf arrtificiall lungs embraves, 

The Caldron-priſon'd waters ſtreight conſpire, 

And bear the hor Brafle with rebellious waves 2 

He murmures, and rebukes their bold defire ; 

Thy'imparient liquor, frers, and foames, and raves z 
Till his o'reflowing pride ſupprefie the flame, 


Wheace all his high ſpirirs,and hot courage came, _ | 
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" Soboyles the fired Herods blood-fwolne breft, 
Not tv be flakt but-by a Sea of blood. 

His faithlefle Crowne he feeles looſe on his Creſt, 
Which on talſe Tyrants head ne're firmly ſtnod. - 
The wormie of jealo's envy and unreſt, | 
To which hisgnaw'd heart is the growing food 
Makes him impatient ot the lingring light, 
Hare the fivect peace of all-compoling Night, 


# 'M 
" 7® 


Steps tothe Temple. 


 * 
A Thouſand Draptoohes char ralke Krange things, 
Had ſowne of old gheſe-doubss/in- his degpe breit. 
Bringing kim noching bur new ears Com ch' Eaſt 
ringing him nothi new feares from. th'Ea 
More 73 he ſuſpicions, and more deadly ſtings. : 
With which his feay'rous cates their cold incicaſt, 


And now his dream(Hels frebrand) ſtil more bright, ] 


Shew'd him his feares,and {11l'd hun with the fighr, 
64+ 


No ſooner therefore ſhall the Morning ſee 
( Night hangs.yet heavy on the lids of Day ) 
Bur all his Cuunſellours muſt ſummon'd bee, 
To meet their troubled Lord; w:thout delay 
Heralds and Meſizngers inamediately 
Are fent-about, who poaſting every way 

To th'heads and O flicers of every band ; 
_- Declare who ſends, and what is his command. 
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Why art rhoy troubled Herod ? what vaine feare 
Thy blood-reyolying Breſt to rage doth move ? 


Heavens King,who dofts himſeltc weake fleth ro weare> | 


Comes not to rule in wrath, but ſcryc in love. 
Nor would he this thy fear'd Crown from thee Tearey 
Bur pive thee a better with h:mlelte aboye. 
* Poore jealouſic ! why ſhould he wiſh to prey 
Vpon thy Crowne, who gives his owne away 2 


Make 
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Make to thy reaſon man ; and'mockethy doubrs, 
Looke how below thy feares their cauſes are ; 
Thou art a Squldier Herod ; ſend thy Sceurs 
See how hee's furniſhit for ſo'fear'd awarre, © | 
Whar armour does he weare > A few thin clouts, wy 
His Trumpets ? tender cryes, his men to dare 
'So much ? rude Shepheards. Whar his ſteeds > alas 
Pooxe Beaſts ! a ſlow Oxc, and a fumple Afle, 
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nt fine del tubro prime. 
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On a prayer booke ſent 


],0* here alittle volume, bur large booke, 
(Feare it nat, ſweet, 
It is no hupocrit) 
Much larger in ic ſelfe then in its looke. 


Ir is in one rich handfull, heaven and all 


Heavens royall Hoaſts incampr, thus ſmall ; 


To prove that true ſchooles uſe to rell, 
A thouſand Angells in one point can dwell. 


Ir is loves great Artillery, | 

Which here contra&s ir {elfe and comes to Iye 

Cloſe -coucht in your whice boſome, aad from thence 
As from a ſnowy fortrefle of defence = 

Againſt the ghoſtly foe to take your part : 

And fottific the hold of your chaſt heart, 


Ir is the Artnory of _ 
- Ter conſtant ule but keep it bright, 
- , - Youl had ir yeelds 
To holy han4, and humble hearts, 
More ſwnrds and ſheilds 
Then finnc hath ſnares, or hell hath darts. 


Onely bee ſure, 
Tac bands bee pure, 


T 
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That hold theſe weapous and the eyes 
Thole of turtles, chaſt, and true, 

Waketull, and wiſe 
Here is a friend ſhall tighr for you, 
Hold bur this booke before your heart, 
Let prayer alone to play his part, 


Bur o?, the heart 

Thar tudyes thishigh arr, 
Muſt bee a ſure houle keeper, 
And yet no ſleeper. 


Deare ſoule bee ſtrong, 

Mercy will come ere long, 

And bring her boſome full of bleffiags, 

Flowers of never fading graces 3 

To make immorrtall dreſſings. 

For worthy ſouls whoſe wile embraces + 

Store up themſelves for hun, who is alone I 
The ſpoule of Virgins,and the Virgins ſon. oor 


Bur if the noble Bridegrome when hee comes - *** © 
Shall find the wandring'hearrt trom home, 
Leaving her cbait abade, Sau | 
To gad abroad; | | bo 


Amongſt the gay mates of the god of flyes \ \ + 
To take her pleaſures, and to play 
And keep the divells holy day. 
To dance in the Sunneſhine of ſome ſmiling 


but beg: ling, 


E 3 Sphears 


+ Sphcare of ſveer, an ſupred lies, 
| Some {lippery paixe, _. 

; Offtalſc perhaps as faire 

' Flattering bur forſwearing eyes 


Doubrlcs ſome other heart 
Will git the ſtarr, 

And ſtepping in before, 

Will ta ke petietiion of the ſacred ſtore 
Ot hidden fweers, and-holy.joyes, . 
Words waich are not heard with eares, 

{Theſe tumulrous ſhops of noiſe) * 
EffeQuall whiſpers whoſe 1! yoyce, 

The ſoule ir ſelfe nie feeles then heares. 


Amorous Languiſhments, Luminous trances,. .- + + 
Sights which are n0 ſcen-with eyes, | 
Spirituall and ſoule peircing glances. 
Whoſe pure and ſubtle lightning, flies 
Home to the bear, and tegts che boulc on due; | 
And melts ir downe in ſweet defire : 
Yer doth not ſtay . 


To aske the wipdawes eayc, to paſic that way, 


Delicious deaths, ſoft exhalarions. ; 
©f ſpule deare, and divine annihilations. 
A thouſand unknowne rites 


Ot joycy, and rarifycd delights, 


An hundred thouſand loyes and graces, 

And many 2.quſt.cke thing, 

Which the divine embraces _ | 
Ot rhe dewe ſpowſle of ſpitits with them will bring. 


© 


For 


| 
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For which it is no ſhame, ? +. > 
That dullmorralitymuſt nor know 8 name. | 


(on 


Of all this hidden tore , 

Ot bleſſings, and ten thoulandniore-; >) vv 
If when hee come 

Hee find the heart, rombaeme, 
Doubrles hee will unidad 

Hunſelte ſome other where, 
And powre abroad 

His Jonrious ſweets, 

Oa'the faire ſoule whom firſt hee meets, 


O faire! 5 M———_— _ 6 deare! 
O happy an1 thrice happy ſhee 
Pans ver breaſted doye 

Who cre thee bee, | VF 
Whoſe early Love — 


EDEN prov 1#923« 
Makes ro meet ing ſpowſe :- hl TH 
*  Andcluſe with his immortall kth: 
Happy foule who never mifies, : 
A that precious howe:- a 
And every day, ++. ” oT 


Fn her ſweet prey: z | 2652 4 f 

freſh and fragrantasheerifesy | + 1114 1 
Dropping wit]: a baimy ſhowre ww #430 1 
Acdelicious dew of ſpices. b ys | 


© ler that happyſoule bold faſt , 
Her heavenly armefult, ſhee-halbeaſt>'* © +7 0 


At —_ ren _ 

Shee ſha power 

To riflc and deflower, ” 
E 
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= = _ roſeall \] pring of thoſe rare ſweets, 
ich with a twelling boſome there ſhee mce 
> — apogee INGIS treaſures, 
incbciating pleaſures 
Happy ſoule ſhee ſbaltdiſcover, | Toe 
Whar joy, what bHfit, 
How many heavens at once it is, 
To have a God become her lover. --- 


—— 


On My. G.Herberts booke intitu- 
led the Temple of Sacred Pr 


ow ems,ſent to a Gentle 
J P Now you faire, on whe» uwkoke;z 
LOTS Iyes 'n this books 

4 I om e | | 

2 LH re bis lacifices 


| - When your hands unty theſe ftrings, 

'Thinke you. have an Angel! byth' wings. 

4 Bs that gladly A, 

To wait upon each morning figh. 

| Theſe white plumes uf his heele lend you, 
Which every day to heaven will ſend you ; 

| Totake acquaintance of the ſpheare, 

And all the ſmooth facedkindred there. 

Theſe devurions, faireſt ; know 
That whilc + ha gre the ſhrine 

of your white hand, they are mune, 
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Is 


ned Lady 


[,2 ve thou art abſojure, 


Wk 
| bump as 1with _ 
lowd unts the 


Ofrhole who 
For love their 
Weell ſce him rake a 


Life ſhould nb 74 
Which _ can 


| Shee never undertooke ro know 
Why to ſhow love 


Yer though ſhee cannot te 
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of the Vertuous 44d L ear- 
Madre de Tereſa 
that ſought an early 


Oflife and death —— F'> prove the word, 
Wee need to g=e to none of 
Jo thy ol ſouldiers, ſtout andeall 
full 4 nya] br gbngy 


Thet cir great Lords glorious ne _ none 
kraft builr a throne 
ferioueant gooer,, 


And make his manſion in the milde 
And milky Gule of a ſoft childe.. 


Scarce had ſhee learnt 16 lifp-aname” 
Of Martyr, yryet O ſhee thinkſees it ſhame. 


What death with Tove ſhoiild 
Nor hath ſhee cre yet undetfiood:' 


why 
| Shee can love and reins” hey : 


ſole Lord 


with chat __ 
brave a death. 


-1 


ſhed blood, 


Scarce 


[3  SopuarheTanple 


ger had ſhee blood enough, to make 
y (word bluſh for þ 
yo TV ſheea hearr 


How ml Rong is 
(3.5 8 was) + TR 
Bee loye but there, th 
Bee poſed with the matureſt feares 
Man trembles at, wee ſtraight (hall find. 
Love knowesmp nonage, nor the mind. 
Tis love, not yeares, ur Limbes, that can 
Make the martyr off ghet mane,” 229 
Love roucht her. heatt 


2 


High, 2nd buraes with fuck bra} 


ko, 


bluc: bio: £7 par 
14 rr 1 * 


4b * 


4 i 


Such thirſt 95 dyc, a3 dare Fi A / Ty $02 2L rok 

A thouſand coled Es | af | 

Good reaſon-for ſhee ues ale,” 

Her weake-bxcaſt betyes ahealle wi 

' Of what ſhee mayiwi the! 

Sceke for, among ft les. mie] 5 =y; l 

*dlim ods ni no nsm wid 0307 bat 
305 36) 8 ig 5! LC} 122453 Ditg 


 $:nce tis not to bee had ar home, 
4 Sheel travel] to a martyrdome. 
{ Noheme forh Mee: 1) 
Kut where ſhee ry bee...7 

Y Sheeltoghe 

For this unvalued D 
Shee offers them her _ biearh, 

With Chriſts name :ntjn mow for death, 
Sheel batgain with them # 
Them God, and ; 
In him, or 7 hey thi 


5o hall he avenon ” 
cave amang 


Pei y 


Ha wah he, Br 


«© «©. a 4 #4 


Farewell then all the wasld, adeius 
Tereſa is no more for you : 
Farewell all pleaſure: and j Joyens. 
Neves till now & Coyes- 
Farewell what ever may bee, 
Mothers armes, or fathers knee.  _ 
Farewell houſe, and farwell home © 
Shces for the Mooxes and Maxtyzdome. 


Sweet not ſo *I Loe thy faire ſpouſe, _ 
Whomthou ſeek' ft with ſo fwift vowes + 
Calls thee back, an4bi 5 py 4 
T*embrace a milder M: | 


Lo - 
ik 


Bleſt powers forbid _” 
Should i blecd a 


Orſome baſe hand have.pay 

Th —_ chaſt _ FX = 
A ſoule kept there fo fvecy. Q.nc 

Wiſe heaven will neyes Gor | F L, 

Thou art Loves viftim, and "_" 


A death more miſticall EY l wigb 06's 
Into Loves hand thou 146 2 y {2 
CES hy NE pm. ea 


| Ty 12413 116 Y 
ed ial 38 Lt 


Whos oaks all of 
A dart thrice dipt erg 
Which writes thy ſpe 
Vpon the roofe of 
Ir ſhines, and with a { 


_ ay om} | 
| Wis x2 CS 


” " We, "= 
CEL e 914'-£ 


{ Find everlaſting ſmiles. Sorare, 
| So ſpiriruall, pure an]. faire, 
 \ Muſt be the inmortall inſtrument 
| | Vpon whoſe choice point ſhall e ſpear, 
* i Alife loved, that there bee 
* | Fix executioners forthee; 
b The faireſt,and the firſt borne Loves of fire,. 
'- } Bleſt Seraphims ſhall leave cheir quire, 
- * Andrturne Loves fouldiers upon thee, 
- To excicife their Axcherie. 


O how oft ſhale thay complaine. 
Ot aſweer andibtile paine ?- 
Ot intollerable joyes + 


by , | oe 

” Andcloſe in his embraces keep, | 
4 Ae eoheaie onde 
:-B; rohcale YES WIT 11 cxnmmnany 
h; —_— w_ th 


Angells canner rell,ſaſfice, | 
Angels com ſhalr feel rhine-owne ra jojes,.. 
And hold them faſt for ever there, 
$9 ſ22ne as thou ſhale firſt appeare. 
' * The noone of maiden ftarres; thy whire - H 
Miſtrefle attended by ſuch begs | 
Soules as thy ſhining fclfe, th V 
| — wh her irtran es we ng 
Where mon fnowy 
Immortall ”_ roar ont 
O whar delight when-ſhee ſhall fand, 
And teach hy Lipps heaven,w:th her hang, | 
On which th TT nail roghy wiſhes, , + 
Heap up thy conſecrated kifless.: © | 
Whar joy ſhall ſeize thy ſoule when ſhee 
Bendin ing by blefied eyes,on thee 
Thole ſecond ſmiles othcaven ſhall dart; - 
Her mild raycs, through thy melting heart 


Angeſls thy old friends thete {hall ercetthee, , 

Glad at their owne. home now to meet thee ( 

All thy good workes which went befure,., # 
And wauted for thee avtheidonre 2: w, - 
Shall owne thee there: and all in one _— 
—_— a CnSEINANS -_ L _ we 
Ot rownes, with whic Kin th S) ; 83 
Shall build up chy trumphane drome: 4 4 


All thy old wocs ſhall now'ſiile on thee, | 
And thy pains ſer bright upon thee. 


All thy ſorrows heze ſhall thine, . - 5! ola 1” 
And thy ſufferings bee devine: + -£{ w:vaT; 
Teares ſhall take comfort ,andawme Gems » 9#K, 
And — ro-diadems.. vw $12, 42 
Even thy deaths Shall live,andaew: ; + 4 


.Þrcfie the foule, whichdare they fiews. . 


/ Made fruirkull 


Thy wounds ſhall bluſh r9 q 4 cl 
' As keep accountof the Lambes wartes 


Thoſe rare workes, where hike ſhalr "alles wit, 
Loves noble — with witt + | - +4 
Taught thee b ones all 3 him, while here 
The or our l ſhall cÞath thine there. 
' Each heavenly word; by whoſe hid flame - 

Our hard hearts fie, the fame - 

Shall Bouriſh  otvrhy browes ; cmarygy ; 

Roth gre tous, and flame ro 

Whoſe lighe "$all live bright, in thy face 

By glory, in ous hearts by grace. | 


 Thouſhalk looke toindabour, nd ſee 

Thouſand of crownd ſoules, throng to bee 

Sag meds Ars Ran oft NOWCSs 3 
Þ births with which rhy ſpowſc £ 

Cui 7 ne Gocnow 

And with them I 

{ To him, put on (hechfay). 

| F -- Roſy Love, that , 
keling wit _ ſacred mes, = 

wm ag com $a 


CoI0 kee of - UG: fare begs | 


| That kindle&chem to 6g "Rl ,and _ 

Þ fohwory the Lambe thy Lord ſtall goz, 
And where fo Ore hee firts bs white | 
| Steps walfe with him thole wayes of Liphr. © 
Which who in dearhywould live to lee, 

| Mule Larne in life ro dye Lbethee, > 
LEY. | j 
WM" p.! , 


o po hs 
- 
? 
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& - F* % 4 ' >} 
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d 7 2% TE OOTY og 
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"An ape fr + here 
$9 were: 
MIT © 7 41 __ 


Te22 


Faire 1 
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% 
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Thou here axr-1 
Scarce dawancs, y 
'Thine own deare 
I Icarnt to know Love i is "ug 
That heavenly maxun gave. me INE ng 

It what to other;tongues of un 

Thy praiſe nught __— ak E Fi 2ny = 
(by. all thy ae t there z d;) 

bid it mighty Love, let no Share 


Ofnames n. words ſo oy! rhaheate 
Soules are not IDEY frendly flood 
Of Baptiſme, b into one blood. 


Chrift:Faich makes but ane bodyafall outcry. : 1 3; 
mean o 2 enemy noLay.commoules; : ... *t* 


Our frce trakick for Teng 05e 1149 ol | 
-SY -1@ } 


<4 


Peace ſure with piety, Theugh 
Vier ſoule ſoever it any Language 

peake heaven like hers, is my ſous cx 
Ron tis not Spaniſh, bur”ris 
"Tis heaven that kies.in 


EE nn 


o ; ws 
* 


| There arc cnow whoſe 
+Drinke up all Spaize its 


mr 


| In puddlcs, we will pledgethis Sera 
1 Bowles full of x; of grape 
Wee our 


| Mo ale ty 
| pul owe ke omen oder 3 rhe, 
| Dolnke wee ll we Py more, not lefie then men : 


May drjnke it ſale up, nd forper 


EF With rs 4 a rr "ung kt ct ochers ſwamnme. 


——— 


- Dullmiſts ? | 
| Andch ing. beans hoes being th beſt 
| Of whari6e y. Baſternwilt - 


4 


__— 


( 


n Sh/idre thee 
Where thou ſhak r 
Lo where I ſee th 
From the pale 


oftrings wake,and iſe". 
ther rang ſaceiGee | 


Which they themſelves were ; cach one putting on 


A maj —_ 9 wer ; 
The holy-yourh of hearing whoſe | Y 
arm. 4. thy awful Alters, with beip beipht witias 


Fanning thy faire locks ( which the world beleeves.. * 


As much as ſees ) ſhall with theſe facred leaves 

Trick their tall plumes, and in that garb ſhall go 

If not more glocious, more conſpicuous tho, 
MOD = 0 ir —_ dthen 

By the faire lawes of thy firm-point | 

Gods ſervices no longer ſhall pur on EY 

A ſlutt:ſbaeſſe, for pure religzon : 

No longer our Churches frighted ſtones . 

Lie ſcarter'd. like che burnt and martyr'd bones. 

Of dead Devotion ; nor faint marbles weey 

In their ſad ruines ; nor Religion keep 

A melancholy manſion in thoſe cold 

Vrns. Like Gods SanRuaries they lookr of old ; 

Now ſeemthey Temples conſecrare to zone, 

Or to a new God Deſolation. - 

No more the hyp: cepene  akr 

Becauſe he's Riffe, and will confefie- no knee + 

While others bend their knee, no more ſhalt thou 

( Dildainfull duſt and aſhes) bend thy brow ; 

Nor on Gods Altar caſt two ſcorching eyes 

Bak't in hor ſcorn, for a burat ſacrifice : 

Buc ( for a Lambe ) thy tame and tender hear e-. 


New ſtcuck by love, ſtill ing on his dare ; 
Qr { for two Tawrle doves) it ſuffice 
Tobripg a paite of meek and humble res. 


In Pituram Reverendifſimi Epi | 
 copi, D.i14OMte o042'p3 


moms Y 


- 
. Tala, Fama quem en ag 9. 
Sed & inſa nec dum __—_ ; 

Ile, p84 olus implevit Tub 
Te 0ra [alus & y epi aun 


Feet | an ; jour pee ff, | 
Agiliq; radio Luicts aternd with... 


Per alta rerum ponders i wand 
Cucurrit Animo,. WT. 
f Exhauſit ipſam Sie Felus Artibus, * 


Et wille Lingus zpſe ſe mgentes procul 

V ariauit omnes fuitq; tt; ſimu 

| - - Cornatus orbz : ſic Foun & Moron Re 
Saturumg; ; celo petius ad patrios I 

Porrerit 2236s : Þac eu ( Lechor ). 


Hec ( ecce )charta 0 FAR: 6 quay; 


On the Aſſmmption, 


* \PArke hee istalled, the parting houre is come, 
E Take thy farewel poore world, heaven muſt go home. 
brighter 


4 


q | inc, and will ſhee hk 
| When heaven bids come, who can fay no ? 
| Heav'ncalls her, and ſhe muſt away, 


= ' CY ' 

Stepsro the Temple; 91 
And thy deareſt looks muſt now be light 
To none but the bleft heavens, whoſe bright 
Bcholdersdofſt in fveer delight ; 
Feed for eyer their faire fight 
With thoſe divineſt eyes, which wee 
And our darke world no more ſhall ſe, 
Though, our poore papa are parted ſo, 
Yet ſhall our lips never let goo 
Thy gracious —_ but to the aſt, 
Our Loving ſong ſhall hold ir faſt. 


Thy ſacred Name ſhall bee | 
Thy ſelfe to us, and wee 
With holy cares will-keepc it by us, 
Weeto the laſt | 
Will hold ir tat, L 
And no Aſſumption ——_— 
- All the fieereſt 
Of our faireſt Flow,” 
Will wee ſtrow upon it 2 ; 
Though our Freernefle cannot make 
Ir fweeter, they may take - - . 
Themſclyes new fwecrneſle from i it, 


M and Angels 
NOR of our Lig 
Live rareſt Princeſle, an tbe the bright ip 4 


, Crown of an incomparable _ 
Embrace thy radianc browes, rayche be tell. 
ren 


* I 
—_ # 


Of everlaſtin bath 
- Liveour he ote? the 
Of heaven, and humble pride 
Live Crewne of ator 
Live Miftris of our $ 

Our weak deſires have 
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Epitaphiumzs To Dominum 
Herrifrum., 


IT te paulum (rien ) uu Longwn Sift 
Neſceſe erit, huc nempe properare te ſtiad 
quocungite properas. 
M0i'# j! e114m erat. 
Et Lacrime, 
$1 jacere ic [chun 
Gubelmum 


gplendide Heirifponims fanilhie 
Splendorem maximun : 
Duem cum talem vixiſſe intelexerss, 
Et vixiſſe tantium ; 
Daſc as licet 
In quantus ſpes poſſit- 
A ſſurgere mortalitas, 
De quatitis cadere. 


| Gund onſet cite 


| Aul-Petbeviane So 
onec 


Dulciſ]. Lites elufit Dex, x 
Cuqus ſemper Anas fol. | : 


[- - S 4 ie collgjumjui, 


Steps to the Temple. 
In quo 
Muſe ome: 
N 


Sub preſide religzone 
In tenaciſſimum ſodatitiuer todbuere.. 


O;at oe Poetam 
Poetica Or atorem 

Quem® 17,raque Philoſq depove 
chriſicuus Ormes 


Fide | Mundum 
+ Celum . 
Lu Charitate Proximum SHpTave. 
Humilicate Sezpſuan 


Cujus 
Sub verna fron;e-ſemlis auians, 
Sub morum facilitate, feugrttas Untuns ;, 
Sub plurima maole, pauci am; 
Sub majore modeſtia, maxima undole - 
adeo (e occuluerunt 
ut vitam efus 
Pulchram dixers & puditam a atom: 
Imo vero & mortem, 
Ecceemm mipſo finse 
Diſſimulart ſe paſſus eſt, 
Sub tentillo marmore tant bofpitem, 
Eo nimirum majore ages 1? | 
quo 11078 tame. | 


Eo ip/o dieoccubuit quaBceleſe i $6 SRL EL 


Anelicana ad veſperas legit, 
Ray. eft ne malitia anutavet: Tacellrtbun*ol way 
Scilicet 1d 0:tobris, Aamo'S vob. 


14ntAIL: 


An Aire for the os 
day of our Lord... 


Iſe thou firſt and win 001207 
R RR bn a double , " 

weth thine owne thy - — 4bIÞ Al, 
And the deare drops this day were ſhed, 


the purple pride of Laces 
: wy The crimſon curtames of thy bed; 
F Gmildthee not with ſo ſweet graces; 
F Nor ſets thee in ſo rich a red. 


| Of aff the faire cheeht fleomersthat fill thee, 
Noxe ſo faire thy boſomie firowes ;; 

As this modeſt Maiden Lill, 
Our famzes bave ſham! od into a Roſe. 


; wot the golden ood the Sunze, 

b. pon wnbns. glorious beames : 

© Put at hi ved eyed rubies on, / 
+ Theſe Rulges ſhall put out his eyes. 


 Lethim make poorethe purple Eaſt, 
>. Robthe rich ſtoreber Cabinets keep, 
The pure birth of each ſparkling = | 
. That flaming intheir faire bed ſleep. SHANE 


* Let him embrace bt owne bright treſſes, anK 
' wWithanew morning made of gems 

. ; Aud weare in them his wealthy dreſſes, 

& \> Another day of Diadems. 


. 


> x F 4 a 0 = ; p . ; 
: ; " F, el 


when be bath done all be may, .. . 
| rich hdnifh, | 
breahes from one fave eyes, 


Ana ſoone the ſweet truth ſhall appeare, 
Deare Babe ere many dayes be done © 

The Moone ſhail come to meet ther here, 
Azd leave the long adored Sumne- 


Thy nobler all bereavue by, 
Of alkbs E Payamours.: 

His Perfian Lovers all ſhall leave bim, 
And ſmeare faith to thy ſweeter powers. 


Nor while they leave bim ſhall they looſe the Stan, . 
3ut in thy feſt ge find tw fr 0... 


—_———__— 


HS tri * Brotte.”; > 
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On Hope, 
Bywa !f Quins and lh wer, be 
J io, ley aſwer, Were 


Ore, whoſe wats o ruin jg oooh 


Alike, If : nf one pt ey + ; : | 
Whom ll, an / cenrfoun me 
And both the hornes of Faten amo | — \ 


Vaine ſhadow | that doth yaniſh | 
Both at full noone, and perfe&* AIG \ Bb, 
The Fares have not a Folbbiliry. TR 
Of thee. aaa, 
If things then tri theit OTE» 
'Tis _ is the moſt hopelefie thing of all, 


i 


it ;Doare Hope! Earths dowry, and Heavens debt, 
entity of things thar are not yet. 

-þ leſt, but ſureſt being ! Thou by whom 

| : Our Nothing hath a definition. 

Faire cloud of fe, both thade,and lighr, 
Our life in dearth, our day inn! 'ghr, 


OD OOEIEETOEeIIEes ee oe - 


Ot hwring thee. 
From thee th&ir thinne dilemma With blunt horne 
Shrinkes, like the fick Moone at the wholſome morne, 


Cowley B 


Srops'to the Temple: 


Cowley. 
Hope, thou bald rafter of deliphr, 


8 | Who, in ſtead of doing fo, deyour'ſt it quite. 


Thou bring”ſt usan eſtate, yet leay Rt us;poore, 
By clogging it with Legacies befbre. *- * 
The joyes, whictiwee mire ſhonld wed, 
Come deflour'd virgins to our bed. 
Good forrynes withoit gainc imported bee, 
So mighty Cuſtome's paid rv thee. 
For joy, like Wine kept cloſe doth better raſte 2 * 
If it take-ayrebefore;'its Tpirits waſte, © - | 
| Craſhaw,” 
Thou art Loyes _— under lock 
Of Faith : the ſteward of qur growing ftocke. 
Our Crewn-lands lye above,yet each mealc brings 
A ſcemly portion for the Sons of Kings, 
Nor will the Virgin-yoyes wee wed” 
Come lefle-unbroken ro our 'bed; 
Becauſe that ttoivrhe bridall checke of Bliffe, 
Thou thus ſteal*ſt /downe a diſtant kiſle, 
"pes chaſte kifle wrongs no'mnre joyes maidenhead, 
n Spoulall cies prejudge the marriage-bed, 


Cawley, \ l ETe- 
Hope, Fortunes cheating Lotterie, - ? 
hactiies izean hundred blankes there bee. 
ond Archer Hope, who taſtſt thine ayme  tarre, 
Thar ſtill, or ſhore, or wide thine arrowes are. 
Thine empty cloud the eye, it ' felfe deceiyes 
With ſhapes that gur owne fancie'gives ; 
Acloud, which git, and painred now appcares, 
Bur muſtdroppteſtnitly in' tetres.” © * -- © 


_ fails beames 0're Reaſons Hipht prevaile, * 
ley BY tgnes fats EE, ; 
9 Ln cas ay 
4 , P Craſhaw. 


98  Stepst0the Temple. / 


Craſbaw. 

Faire Hope ! our earlier Heaven ! by thee 
LL ag. Time ouagad by Eternity, 
The generous wine W growes t fuer 5 
Nor or wee kill thy Fr of "ly oma, 

Thy golden head} 

Till in the lap of _ | —— 

Ir falls, and dyes : oh no, it Ay 

As doth the dawne into the day : 

Aslum -ob: Sugar loſe themſelves, and rwine 
Theis Jubr ce with the. foule of Wane. 


i 0 Gali > Re a> | 
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Brother of Feare ! ——_— clad 
The merrier Foole o'th' two, yet quite 2s tvad. 
Sire of-Repentance | ſhield of fond defire, 
That lows the Chymicks, and j_ Lovers hire, 
Still leading them inſenfib! ons. \ | 
ao range wha Na nn 
B the ane. dot ture 
Her cndlefle jo Stor tg _ 
And th*>ther chaſes woman, whele ſhe 
More wayes, and turnes;then hunced Nanue knawes. 


 Fortunealasa here wor workds law wares”: 


Hope kicks'rhe 6 abogſoof exulpeing arres. 
Her keele cuts not rhe waves where oi wirids ture, 
And Fates whale Lottery.is one blanke to ber. 
Her ſhafts, and ſhee fly farre above, 
And forrage in the $olds of light, andlove. 
SWeet Rope Une Sheaul Gio ſive mr dyehes. 
" Wee ate nat where, or 
Pin what,and hee mer woul be: thus act thou | 
| Ola pans. antwenrrinn gnCenos.: 1h, 


Crat; 


Steps to the Temple. 
Ct aſhaw. 


Faith's Siſter ! Nurſe of faire defire ? 
F'5lÞ Feares Antidote! awiſe, and well ſtay'd fire 
"|: Temper'd *twixt cold def] yo. and torrid joy 2 
. Queen Regent in young Loyes minoritie. 
Though the vext Chymick vainly chaſes 
His fugitive gold rhrough all her faces, 
And loves more fierce, more fruitlefle fires aflay 
One face more fugitive then all they, 
True Hope's a glorious Huntrefle,and her chaſe 
The God of Nature inthe field of .Grace, 
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Muſuks Daell. 


T Ow Weſtward So] had ſpent thericheft Beames 
No# Noons high Glory, when hard by the ſticams 
Of Tiber, on the ſceane of a greene plar, 
Vnder prote&ion of an-Oake; there fare” 
A ſweet Lutes-maſter : in whoſe gentle aires 
Hee Ioſt the Dayes heat, and his owne hot cares, 
Cloſe in the covert - the Caves there ſtood. 
A Nightingale; come from the nei ing wood ? 
( Ly Ng rnb each gla Tree, © 
"Their Muſe, their Syres. harmlefie Syrez ſhee ) 
There ſtoo ſhe liſtning, and did entertaine 
The Mulicks ſoft report : and mold the ſame 
In her 9wne mycmures, that what-cyer mood 
His curiqus fingers lent, her voyce made good :- 
The marr percety'd his Rivall, and her Arr, 
Diſpos'd to give the light-foor Lady ſport 
Awakes his Lute, and painſt the fight to come- 
Informes it, ina ſweet Preludium 
Of cloſer ftraines, and exe the warre begin, 
Hee lightly skirmithes on every firing 
Chargd with a flying touch ; and ftxeightway ſhoe- 
Carves our her dainty voyce as readily, 
Into a thouſand fweer ay Copln Tones, 
And reckons .up in ſoft diviſions, | 
Quicke yolumes of wild Neres ; to ket him know - 
By that ſhrill caſte, ſhee —_ doc ſomerhing too, nA 
las - 


204 TheDelightsof the Muſes. 
H's nimble hands inſtin& then raught each ſtring 
A capring chcerefullnefle ; and made them ling 
To Sriowady ante anew Be ently raſh WP 
Heet owes hi me, and wi A | dt; ne- | 
Blends afl rogether; then Aa Ml Os » 
From this to that; then quicke returning skipps 
And ſnatches this againe, and pauſes there. 
Shee meaſures every meaſure, everywhere 
Meets art with art ; ſometimes as if in doubr 
Nor perteG yet, and fearing to bee out 
Trayles her playne Ditty in one long-ſpun nate, 
Through the flecke allage other cpen throar : 
Acleae unwrinckled ſong, then doth ſhee poinc ir 
With render accents, and ſeyercly joyar ir 
By ſhort diminutives, that being rear'd 
In controyerting warbles evenly ſhar'd, 
W:rh her fweet 1glfe ſhee wrangles ; Hee amazed 
That from. ſo ſmall a channell ſhould be rais'd 
The torrent of a voyce, whoſe melody 
Could melt into ſuch lweet yaritty 
Straines higher yet; that rickled w.th rare art 
The ratling ſtrings (each breathing in his pare) 
oft kindly doe fall out ; the grumaling Baſe... 
In ſurly groancs dildaines the Trebles Graee...._ __ 
The lugh-perct' reble chirps at this, and chides, 
Vartill his tinger (Moderatour.) hides | 
And cloſes the lweer quarrell, rowſing all 
Hoarce, ſhrill, at once; as when the Trumpets call 
Hot Mars to th* Haryeſt of Deaths field; and woo 
Mens hearts into their hands ; ths lcfNlyn roo 
Shee gives him backs 3 her ſupple Breſt thrills ove 
Sharpe Aires, ang |t W ersina warbLn : Joubt, 
'  Ofcallying ſweetnelle, bovergore her $kill, 
* (And folds in way'd notes With a trembling bill, 
= Thc plyanr Serics of her flippery ſong. | 
= Then fats ſhce ſuddenly into a Throng 


_—_ &* ” 4b 4 agt 
Py þ nt. jo ” ? 
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"Of ſhort thicke fobs, whoſe rhundring volleyes float, 

And roule themſelves over her lubricke throar 

In panting murmaurs, ſtilPd out ot her Breaſt 

Thar evrinblung foring ; the ſagred Neſt 

Ofher delicious foule, that there does Iye -., 

- Bathing in ſtreames of liquid Mclolie ; 

Muſicks beſt {ced-pler, when in ripend Aires 

A Golden-headed Harveſt tairtly reares 

His Honey-dropping«ops, plow'd by her breath 

Which there reciprocally labouterh, 

In that ſweet ſoyle it ſeemes a holy quire 

Founded to th* Name of great Apollo's lyre. 

Whoſe ſylver-roofe rings with the ſprightly notes 

)f{weer-lipp'd Angell-Imps, that twill their tuoats:- 

In creame of Morning Helicop, and then. 

Preferre ſoft Anthems ro the Eares at men. 

To woo them from cheir Beds, Gillmurmuring . 

Thar men can fleepe while they their Marten» iigp : 

( Moſt divine fery.ce ) whoſ: {vearly.lay,. 

Prevents the Eye-liddsgt the bluſhing day. 

There miglt you heat kindle hes 1>it yoyce, | 

In the cloſe murmur of a ſparkling noyſe. 

And lay the ground-worke ot. het hopefy't longs, 

Still keep.ng-inthe f5rwarg ſtreame, lo lng! ; 

Tilt a fwcet wiurle-wind(fiving to pect out): 

Heaves her ſoft Boſome, wan lers round-abont, , 

And makesa pretty Earthquake in her Breaſt, 

Till the fledg'd Notes at length forfake- chew Nett ;. > , 

Flittering in wanton ſhoales, and tothe $7y | 

Wing'd with their owne wild Eccho's prac kag fly;. -. 

Shee opes the floodgare, and lets looks a Fide 

Of ſtreaming iwectaciic, whic!iin ſtate. dIth rids.: - 

On the wav'd hacke of every fiwell.ng {traine; }, 

Ring an4talling in a pompous trance. 

Ani while ſhee chus diſcharges a ſhrill peale. . 

Of flathing Aires ; thee. qual.fizs rnex.zcale . 
| if Witk' 
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' With'the covie Epode ofa grave Noar, - 
Thus high, thus low, as if her filver throat 
Would reachithe braſen voyce ofwarr*s hoarce Bird ; 
Her little ſouls is raviſhr'; and & pow'd 
* Into. Ioole extaſies, that ſhee is plac't 
Above her ſelfe, Muficks E£nth of 
Shame now and anger mixt a double ſtaine 
In rhe Muſitians face ; yet once againe | 
- ( Miſtrefid ) I come z now reach a ſtraine my Lue 
+ Above her mocke, or bee for ever mute. 
& Ortune a ſon of victory to mee, 
FF Or torthy ſelfe, ling thine owne Obſequie ; 
& So ſaid, his hands ſprightly as fire hee flings, 
And with aquavering coynefle taſts rhe ſtings. 
The ſveer-lip't ſiſters nnuteatty frighred, 
W Singing rheir feares are fearfully delighted. 
WF Trcmbling as when s golden haires -:' 
Are fan'd and frizked, in the wanton ayres - | - 
Of his owne brearh:which marryed to his lyre: (higher: 
Doth rune the Spheares,and Heavens felfe looke- 
From thistothar, fromthat rothis hee tiyes 
Feeles Mulicks pwiſe m all her Arteryes, 
Caught in @'net which there Appolls ſpreads,. 
| Hs. fingers ſtruggle with the'vscall threads, ' 
Following thoſe little rills, hee finkes into y 
A Sea of Helicon ; hishand does goe 
Thoſe parts ef lweernefie which with Nec a drop, 
Softer then that which pants in Hebe's cup. 
| The humeurous Ktr.ngsespound his learned touch, 
| By. various :Glofies 5 NW they ſecine to eruteh, 
And:murmur tn a buzzing dinne, then g.ngle * \. 
In.fhrill ___ accents : ſtr:ying.to bee {ingle; 
* Every ſmooth turne, every del.cious ftrotke 
+ Gives life to fome new Grace ; thus doth (invoke 
.; Sweetneffe by all ber Names ; thus, bravely thus 
+. (Fraughr witha fury ſo harmonious) 


The 
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The Lures light Genins now does proudly riſe, 
dp" on the ſurges of (wolne Ra apes, 
With Haſh 5 bates ton * here "a _ 

Wir 0 e And tnere 
Dancing in lofty meaſures, and anon 
Cree o the” ore, render tone-: 

Whole in wild aues: 
Runs ro yo" fis * amplaining his Fweet cares 
Becauſe thoſe pretious myſteryes thar dwell, . 
In mufick's ravsf't ſoule hee dare not rell, . 

Burt whiſper to the world ; ghus. doe they vary 
Each ſtring his Note, as ifth t heyoeant £9 Carry + 
Their Maſters ble Bute (fnatcht our at his Eares * 
By a ſtrong Extaſy) through all the fphzares 

Of Muſicks heaven ; and tcar it thereon high + 
In th* Empyr of; ure Hear: 

Ar length (after ſo ong, | , {o loud a ſtrife 
Ofalls the ſtring gs, Nt be reathing! beſt fe 
Ot bleſt variety Fattending vis - x 

His fingers faireſt xeyolution-- 

In many a ſweet ziſey many as ſweer a fall) 
A-tull-mouth Diabaſin {wallowes all. 

This done, hee liſts what ſhee would ſay ro this,+. 
And ſhee although her Brearh's late exeraſe vl 
Had dealt too roughly wah hep tem Wes: Q 

Yet ſummons all her {weet powers for a | | 
Alas ! in vaine ! for while (fweer —_ Movtr tryes + 
To meaſure all thoſe wild diverſities 
Ofchart'ring ſtringes, by rhe ſmali fize of0ne 
Pnore funple Yoyer, rais d ina _Naturalt Tooc *- * 
Shee failes, and failin ricyes, and gr, gening dyes 
Shee dyes : and leaves Bethe Vi Joh Ln Ty . 
Falling upon his Late j 6 fit co nos. 3" | 
(That liv'd ſo fnectly) dead, {. bucet a Grave! . z | 
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Principi recens narz omen |.» 
matern#indolisy:! > 11: © 1 4 
Reſce,s dulribus'hbpatanils Divis, 
O creſce, & proptra, puella Prigcepr, 
In matris propers Vemre PATERR.... «> 
| Et cum par breve fulminuvs minorum, 
Illins Carolny,& fheobas inde; © 
| Inpatris factles ſybire fantans, 
Duacent fata fureribus decorss ; | 
Cm terror ſacer, Angliciq,: magnum: 
= Murmar nonint increpabit empnen- 
| Late Boſperou, Ottamanicdaque - | 
' Nonptito quatiet tremore Lunas ;* |. 
WW 7 rrncaltera, nec timenda patis. 
= Poſcent pretia. Tu potent prdici. 
=”: bxatrix octti, pios in hoftes- 
L ate dulcia 'fataaijipabice - OE 
| © cions flostentr je, qui-yecenti= © - 
Pr efſius Jidere jam fol ita ladir,. © 
| Olim fortior omne cuſpidetes. 
' Evoluet{aths aurenmperignss; 
| Qui 7 imbellis APHo, adwirns oliwg 
= Carmp!s imperiofier.Capido z 211 1! nh 
O qua#rerta ſuperbiare Penna 9 9 
6 Jbung ſpicnln, melleeque morics, 


Exelt an-- 


Me $or:th w 4 Atlles.©* 


E ene bins & wy tarmic, 
woque jufſeris, imp velabunt p 

> NS cords rr de 

my te vulnera delitata'di[cent af . 

quot pettora Principun magiftris 

no molle nogotinns ſag ittss tf 

Nam que non poteris per. arma feres, 

Cui matris Funs argue 4 OY 

Magnorun officina Amoram? F 

Hinc ſumas tctt;'# puella Prizeepy, © ith 

Quantarnuque opns eft tibs roblarerss | TAO 

Centum ſume'C tab. und -- p yank” 

Matris lumine;G ratidſquocourum; 

Et centiim Vewers 7; "_ {Wa 

Centum.mille. Cupidiner: : manchint 

Ter centum Venereſque Gratieque 


Paro fonts ſuperſtites per avum, 
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' Oraf'V 0j 
Tn the Pal Ds fins” 


LL L Tree en Pncdpog on Sake F 
Ar 1 rug ' *4 = 
To fell och | 


'. Togeneratihit ; Aﬀiphty Site 
Topo hel akwy one T% 40 
* © Himſelſe into he —H=5-«=-vhbhih_de am i 
. And by a ſoftinf 3x * 
- With caxths 13> Ma Goth, Hh and ai 
Her weake concepriivte; ; No 1s ade, > due _y 
With chatting Bards, / por agens 
Then Y/enus a) paid,... 
The _ 4 y ene ey e bo we 
uick with Warme Zea nmF'es r fo 
Cs ant:Boſbmesin a vB 4 


IS Each bod s plump and Jucy, all crnke nh 

Of ſupple moiſture :.no coy twig but will 
© Truſt his beloved boſome to the'Sun 
S-- { .Growne _ now ;) No Vine ſo weake an1 young 

e foule-mouth'd Auſter, or thoſe Rotties- 
+ Thar the Soutkweſt-wind hurries in his Armes, 
Bux haſts her forward Bloſlomes, and layes our 
y layes out her leayes: Nordoe I doubr. 

But when the world firſt out of Chaos ſprang 
So ſiniÞd the Dayes, and fo the tenor ran 
Of their feliciry. A ſpring was there, 


_. Led round in xeat circle.; No winds. Breath 
As then did ſine! of Winter, or of, Heath, 
When Lifes ſweet Light firſt ſhone on Beaſts,and when 
From their hard Mother Earth,ſprang hardy men, 


Whea: 


he Deliehts | 
When Beaſts tooke up their lodging in the W 
Starres in their higher Chambers : never cou'd : 
The tender growth of things endure the ſence 


Of ſacha hut chat the Heawns: Indulgence 
Kindly ſupplies fick - fray ar obey 
A ſweetly temper'd meane, nor hot nor cold. 

> i ” wi 3; 
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| 4 Yar emmy 554 aid 
F Paint fo ill, my peece had need ro bee. ,, _ 
Painted againe by ſome good Poclic. . 
I write ſoill, my lender Line is ſcarce ' 
So much as th*PiRure of- a well-lim'd cs - 
Yer may the loye I ſend be true, though | 


Send nor true PiQure, nor true Pocke, w: 
Both which away, I ſhould not need to teare, 
My Love, ox Feign'd or paimed ſhould. appeare, 
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Ja praiſe of Leſſius- 
hisreleof bealth. 


N Oe now with ſome darcing drugg 
; Cparewy diſeaſe, and whnlochey rugp 
Thou r@ mgintaine their cruell ſtrife, 
' Spend the. deate trbakute of thy life : 
: Gogtake phificke, doatupon 
» Some bigg-named compoſition, . 
| 'Fhe oraculous doors miſtickSills;- 
{_ Certain hard words made into pills ; 

And whart art length halt ger bythele'? * 
 Onely a cofſtlyer diſeaſc., 
; Goe poore man thinke what ſhall bee, 
' *Remcdie againft thy remedie. 

Fhar which makes us have no need 
* Of Phiſick rhars Phiſick indeed. 
Harke hether, Reader, wouldſt thou ſee 
' Nature her owne Phyſitian bee, 
| Wouldſit ſee a man all, his owne wealth, 
His owne Phyſick, h:s owne health? - 
- A man whole ſober ſoule can ell, .. 
{> How to weare her garments well > - 
| Hen, garments that upon her fir, . 
+ As garments ſhould doe cloſe and fic ? 
- A well cloathed foule thars not oppreſt, 
* Nor choakt with what ſhee ſhould bce dreſt > - 
A foulc ſhearhedirachitiftatl irine; 
* "Through which all her bright features ſhine 2 -+ 
* As when a pceece of wanton lawne, 
| Athinne aiereall vaile is drawne 
| O re beauties face, ſcera.ng to hide 
| Mure ſweetly ſhawes the bluſhing bride. 


TheDellights6f the Mifes, ui 
A ſoule whoſe intele&uall heames 
No miſtes doc maske no lazy ſteames ? 
A happy foule that all the way, 
To heaven,hath a ſummers day ? 
Woul#iſt rhouſee aman whoſe well warmed blood, 
Bathes him iva' gentuinie/flood 2 
A man whoſe tuned humours.bee, 
A ſer of rareſt harmony » 
Wouldſt ſee blith lookes, freſh cheeks beguile 
Age, wouldſt ſee December finile > 
uldſt ſee a neſt of Roſes grow 

In a bed of revercnd {now > 
Warme thoughss free ſpirits, flattering 
Winters ſelfe intoa ſpring? 

In ſumme, wouldſt fee a man that can 
Live to bee old and ftill a man > 


. 
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The beginning of Hielidorus. 


He failing Morne had newly wal the Dj 
T5 tipe the Mountaines in.2 5 mg E. 
When on a hill (whoſe high Imperious brow 

Lookes downe, and ſecs the humble Nile below 
Licke his proud feet, and haſt into the ſeas 

; h the great mouth thats nam'd,from Hercules) 
A of men, rough as the Armes$hy:wore : 
Look't round, firſt to the ſea, thente the ſhore. 
The ſhore that ſhewed them what the-ſca deny'd,. 
Hope of a prey. There to the maine land ty'd 

A ſhipthey ſaw, no men ſhee had ; yer preſt 
Appeat'd with other lading, Hr hexbreft__. 

Deep in the groaning waters wallowed 

Vp to the thud Ring ; o're the ſhore was ſpread 

| Deatlrs purple triumph, on the bluſhing ground 

' Lifes late forſaken houſes all lay mn, 

| JIntheir owne bloods deare deluge ſame new dead, 
panting in their yet warme ruines bled : 

| ile their aftrighted foules, now wing'd for flight 
 Lentthemthe laſt flaſh of her glimmering Lghr. 

*- Thoſe yet freſh ſkreames which crawled every where 

|  Shew'd, that ſterne warre had newly bath'd him there: 
Nor did the face of this diſaſter ſhow 

_  Markesof a fight alone, but feaſting too, 

' » Amilſtrable and a monſtxous feaſt, 

Where hungry warre had made himiclf a Gueſt + 

AnJ comming late had. cat up Gueſts and all, 

Who proy'd the feaſt to theur owne funcrall, &c, 


— 


Out 
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Out of the Greeke 
Cupid's Cyyer. 


Ove is loſt, nor can bis Morher 
Her lirtle fugitive diſcover : > 
Shee ſcekes, ſhee ſighs, bur no where ſpyes himz - - 

Love is loſt ; and rhus ſhee cryes hum, 

O yes ! if anyha , 

This roavin un howr 17 deſcry: 

Let the finder ſurely know SE 

Mine is rhe wagge ; Tis I that owe < 

The winged wand'rer, and that none 

May thinke his labour —_—_— 

'The glad deſcryer ſball not ifte;, 

To taſt the Neftar of a kifle + | 

From Vepus lipps, But as for him _ 

Thar brings him to mee, hee ſhall ſaim 

In riper joyes : more ſhall bee has 

(Yes afſures him) then a kiſte ; 

Bur leaſt your eye diſcerning {l:de 

Theſe markes may bee your pudgetnents guide 

His skin as with a fiery bluſhing -_ 

High-colour'd is ; His eyes tilt fluſhing 

With nimble flames, and though hismind 

Be ne*re ſo curſt, his Tongues kind : 

For never were his words im ought 

Found the pure iflue of his thoughe, 

The working Bees fof; melting Gold, 

That which their wazen Mines eafold, 

Flow not ſo fweet as doe the Tones 

Of his tun'd accents ; but ifonce . 

His anger kindle, prefently 

It koyles out into cruelty, 


= 
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 Li8 The Deliht ofthe Muſes. 
And fraud r Hee makes poore mortalls hurts, 
The obje&s of his cruel} ſports. 

W:th dainty curles his froward tace 

Is crown'd about 3. But 6 whar place, 
What fartheſt nooke of loweſt Hell 

Feeles not the ſtrength; thereaching ſpell 
Of his ſinall hand > Yernor {6 ſirall - 
As*tis powerfnll cherewithall. 

Though hace his skan,. his mind hee coyers, 
Andlike a ſaucy Bird he hovers | 
With wanton wing, npwhere, now there, 
*Bo:1t men and women, nor will ſpare - 
Till at length he perching reſt, 

In the cloſer of thei 'breſt. | 

His wea ous is a lictle*Bow, ©. / 

Yer ſuch a one as (opt knowes how ) 
Ne're ſuftred, yer his little Arrow,.. - 
Of Heavens high'f Arches to fall-aarrow, 
The Geld that on his Quiver ſmiles, 
Deceives mens feares with flattering wiles, 
But © ( too well my wounds can ll) 
With bitter ſhafts 'ris ſauc't roo well, 

' Hee is all cruell,'eruell all ; 

| His Torch-Imperious though but finall 
Makes the Sunne'(of flames rhe fire) 
Worſe then Sun-burnt in his fire; 
Whereſoc're you chance to find him 
Ceaſe him, bring him, ( but firſt bind him) 
Pitty not him, but feate thy. ſelfe . 

Though thou ſee the crafty:Elte,.. - 

Tell down his Silyer-drops urito thee, 

" They'r counterfeit, and will undoe thee. 
With baited ſmiles if he'diſplay 

His fawning checks, looke' not that way 

| Tf hee offer ſugred kiſſes, ; 
Stazr, and ſay, The Serpent hifles, 


Draw him, rig him, ap 6a hee pray 
Wooe, intreat, and crying lay 9 
Prethee, feet now let me goe, 
Here's my Quiver Shafts and Bow, 
I'le give thee all, take all; rake heed 
Leſt us kindneſic make thee Mm 
What ere it be Loye offers, Ri pref 

That though ic ſhines, 'tis fire and will conſume, 


—— 


TJlgh! mounted on an Ant Na rke cal! 

Was throwne alas, and got a deadly fall 

Vader th” Beaſts ru feet he lies 

All corne ; with much adoc yet cre he dyes, 

Hee ſtraines theſpwords ; Baſe Envy, doe, laugh on, 
Thus did I fall, and thus fell Phacthow. 


V por Venus putting 01 Mars 


bis Armes, '** 


WHar? Mars his ford > faire Cytherea ſay 
Why art thou arm'd-{o deſperately to day? : 
Mars thou haſt beatca.naked,and © then | 
What need'ſt thou pur on armcs againſt youre men ? 


thn. 


P—_—y 


Yoon the (ane. 


PAs ſaw YVenuc arm'd, and. ſtreight the cry =. 
Come if thoy, dar'ſt, thus, thus let us be. t}'d. 

Why foule ! ſaics Yeu, thus pr ovok'{t chou mee, .. 
That being nak't,thau know could. conquer 'rhee > 


Is 
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In Sexcrifins Kaas: mo 
HO 


rE4, peer : f rom rte bare ?J | 
9 S Era fa ſorta, _ h ; | | 
uid mibz cum w/e opt af- da mibi ſorta, per. 


Nix ? & byems 7 not ns tale vas ; 
Non eff : nrf py Anas. x-Jon ” 
Ver agitur 3q 
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0 fo eph- wt 

Siccine noftra pufpracongha 

Siccime tu cups vere tuo mbil borridt = — 
Sydera, mil madzdos ſola moyare notos ? 

Sicciae ſub media tya ſtirvere brumd, 
—_— ſuas (oldm klia noffe unites ? 


pon 4tus a b 
4 
Ce es oy Fears 


KEY = "I 
Sit s it ſepe s fc cernere noft; as 
Tins: 


Sepe ſit pony avi Decembs er, 


Atq; ſuos (cenhwes Fang 


cer ant, 


enimbis ? 


Nos deceat num1zs tantum. 
Tempora tam tetricad | 


vices ? 


LD uin noſirum tibi nos wi rg 
In part16s 0hmen Marti, M605, '' 
Ws om————" ; boyus arbitey ann : 


mpus & m tientlss rye 
Vamp ae rd apy) 


PO: 


Hanc x lar Fans ng, 
Tota ſnam (vereexpulſo 


0 bona (ors ani, cum CNS: Ode Bees 
. *Hic mibi Caroticen, bie Marianus 3; | } 
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2v Mod Bats whit $02.2 
V por Biſhop Andrewes bis . . 
* Pillurebeforehis © 
- Karan parziagd cate 205 Wha: wars] 
His reverend ſhadoweaſt that ſetting Sun, - 
Whole glorious courſe through wr: Horrizon run, 
Left the dime; face of this dull Hemiſphzare, 
All one great eye, all drown'd in one great Teace, 
kms ire ule ines lads wr" ox 
Through LearningsVniveric, and{{vainely) t2U 
RE {patjous elfe, unti at i 
Shce found the way home, with an holy ſtrength 
| Snathc't her ſelf hencegto Heaven; hill 'd a bright place, 
Mong ſt thoſe mamortall fires, and on the facc 
Of her great maker fixt her flaming eye, 


| There ſtill to read true pure divinity. n 
And naw that grave aſpe& hath deign'd to ſhrinks 

+ Iarothis lefle appearance ; If you thinke, 
Tis but a dead face, art doth here ath : 
Looke on the follewing leaves, and {ce him breath. 
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Ad Reginam. * _ 


E T' veys 14m terpus erat tibinexima Mater, 
# Dulcibus bu oculus accelerare diem : 
Temps erat, ne qua tibz baſia blanda wvatarent ; 
 Sarcinanecollo ſit minxes apta tus. 
» Sclicet ille tuns, timor & ſpes ille ſuorum, 
y promun es filix pienore faita paiens, 
Tile ferox true jem nunc meditatur & enſes ; 
- Fam patris magut efh, ſam magzs ille (uns. 
Ipaolu O ſtimulos ! Vrix dumills tranſit. mſans ; 
Famque fbrimpatiens arripit ile uirum. 
Improb ille (us aded atgat ire ſub anni : 
ce, | Jam nonaum purr eſt, majar & eft puers. 
94 qu15 mm aulen pitt as animatns in bias 
Stat lzo, quem dof#a cuſpide Iuſit acus, 
Hoſts (zo ! ) eſt; neq; emmuille alium dignabitur hoſter: ; 
Nempe decet tantis 1073 mmor ira manus. | 
Tonc haſta oravis adverſum fuiit.; haſta bacilum eh : > 
* Mox falſum vero vulnere peltus brat. 
Stat leo, cen ſtupeat tal; bene fixus ab hoſte; . 
Ceu quia i# bus oculss wel timeat vel amet, 
Tam torunm, tam dulce pucant © neſeure fatetur 
M irs xe ſub his oculss eſſet, an cſſet Amor. 
Lippe illic Mars eſt. ſed qui bere poſſit amari ; 
E 4 & Amar certe, ſed metucndus Amor : 
Taizs Amor, talzs Mars eſt ;bj cernere ; qualis 
Seu puer bic eſſet, ſive vir ille des. 
Hic tiby jam ſcitis ſuccedit in oſcula fratris, 
Res ( ecce ! ) in luſus a0n operoſa twos. 
ut Baſe jar vemant tua Qualacungue caterua ; 
Tam quocunque tru murmure ludat amr. 
Ez ! Tiby matertes tenera & traffabilis hc oft + 
Hi ad blanditias eſt 11bi cera ſath. 
G 
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 Salveinfans, tot baſiolis molle argumentum 
Materaus labiis dulce negotioluws, ; 
0 ſalve! Nam te nats, puer aur, natus 
Et Carolo & Mariz tertius eft oculus. 


— NT 


Oat of Martiall. 


om Teeth thou had'ſt that ranck'd in goodly ſtate 
Kept thy Mouthes Gate, 


The firſt blaſt of thy cough left two alone, 
| The ſecond, nane. 


This laſt cough Z/zz, coughr out all thy feare 
Thiha& left the third cough now no bulinefle here, 
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Out of the Italians 
A Song. 


To thy Lover 
Deere, d1/t rp 
That ſweet-bluſh of thine that ſhameth 
re (hen thoſe Roſes 
& | It diſcloſes) | 
All the flowers that Nature nameth. 


Tn fiee Ayre, 
Flow thy Hae ;, 
That 110 more Summers beſt dreſſes, 
Bee beholden 
For thezr-Golden 
Lockes, to Pharbus flaming Treſſes, 


O deliver 
Love his DO uver, 
if From thy Eyes he ſhoots his Arrowes, 
here Apollo 
Cannot follow * 
Featiztrd with his Mothers Spairowes, 


 Oenvynot 
| ( That we dye not) 
Thoſe deere lips whoſe dooye encloſes 
All the Graces 
In their places, 
Brother Pearles, and ſiſter Roſes, 
G 2 From 
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From theſe treaſures 
Of ripe pleaſures 
One bright ſmile to clecre the weather. 
Earth and Heaven 
Thus made even, © 
Both will be geod friends together, 


The awe does wooe thee, 
1'inds olng to thee, 

Might a word once flze from out thee ; 
Storme and Thunder 
world fit under, 

And heepe ſilence round about Thee. 


But if Natures 
Common Creatures, 
So deare Glories dare not borrow : 
Tet thy Beauty 
"Owes a Duty, 
To my loving, lingiing ſorrow. 


when to end mee 
Death ſhall ſend mee 
All bis Fervors to affright mee 2 
Thine cyes Graces, 
Guild their faces, ; 
And thoſe Terrors ſhall delight mee 


11 ben my dying 
Life is fiying ; | 
Thoſe (weet Aires that often flew mee ; 
Sball reurve mee, 
0; reprive mee, 
Andto many Deaths reww mee. 


_—_ 
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Out of the Italian. 


' Ovenow no fire hath lefr him; 
We two betwixt us have divided. it. | 
Your Eyes the Light hath reft kim. 
The h-at commanding in my Heart doth fir,. 
. O! that poore Love be nor for ever ſpoyled, - 
Let my Heat to your Light-be reconciled. 


So ſhall theſe flames, whoſe worth 
Now all obſcured lyes 

(Dreſtin thoſe Beames ) ſtart forth 
And dance before yout eyes. 


Orelſe partake my flames 
(1 care not whither ) 
And fo in muruall Names : 
Of Love, brune both together. 


oo 2 
P IS. 


Out of the Italian. 


yy Ould any one the true cauſe find 
How Love came nak'r, a Boy, and blind 2 

* *Tis this; liſtning one day too long, 
- Toth' Syrens in my Miſtreſle Song, 
| The extaſie of a delight 
| ' So much o're-maſtring all his might, 
* To hat one Senſe, made all elſe thrall, 
And © he loſt his Cluthes, eyes, heart and all, 
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In faciem Auguſtifſ. Regis a mor- 
billts integram, 


M7 red?; vocat alma parens Academia : "Noſter 
En redzt, ore ſuo noſter Apollo redit. 
- Vultus adbuc ſuns, & vultu ſua purpura tantum 
Vruot, & admixtas pergit amare nwes, 
Tut illas violave genas ? tune illa profanis, 
Morbe ferox, tantas ire per ora notus ? 
Tu Phabs faciem tentas, vaniſſime ? Noſira 
Nec Phebe maculas xovit habere ſuas. 
Ipſa ſus vindex facies morbum indignatur ; 
Ipſa ſedet ragiis 6 bene tuta ſun : . 
Lupe illic deus eft, 6@limque & ſanttins aſirun ; 
\ Duppe ſub his totus ridet Apollo gents. 
LO ued facie Rex tutus erat, qudd cetera tattus: 
Hizc hominem Rex et faſſus, & iade deum. 


Fi28 TheDelightsofthe Muſes 


On the Frontiſpiece of Iſaacſons Chre:- 
nologie explained. 


TF with ditinRive Eye, and Mind, you looke 
Vpon the. Front, you lee more then one Booke, 
Creation is Gods Booke, wherein he writ 
Each Creature, as a Letter filling it. 
Hiſtory is Creations Booke ; which ſhowes 
To what efte&s the Series of it goes, 
; Chropolozie's the Booke of Hiſtorie, and beares 
The juſt account of Dayes, 'Moneths, and Yeeres; 
* Bur Reſurrection, in a Later Prefle, , 
. And Nem Edition, is the ſurme of theſe. 
\. The Language of thefe Bookes had all been ene, 
Had not th* #/piring Tower. of Babyloa 
Confus'd the. Tongues, and in adiftance burF'd 
| As farrethe ſpeech, as men, oth' new fill'd world. 
Set then your eyes in method, and behold 
' Times embleme, Satz7ne ; who, when ſtore of Gold 
Coyn'd the brſt age, Devoe that Birth, he fear'd ; 
- Till Hiſtory, 'Fimes eldeſt Child appear's ; 
And Phenix-like, in fpight of Satunes rage, 
Forc'd tromher Aſhes, Heyres in every age. 
Erom t'riſiag Swnne, obtaining by juſt Suir, 
' ASprings Incendcr, and an Autumnes Fruit. 
Who in thoſe Volumes at her motion pen'd, 
. Vato Creations Alpha doth extend. 
* Agpainec aſcend, and view Chronolog y, 
| By Optick Skill pulling farre Hiſtory 
Þ Neerer ; whoſe Hand the piercing Eagles Eye 
* Strengrhens, to bring remoteſt ObjeRs nigh, 
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Vnder whoſe Feet, you ſee the Settiur Sume, ji 
From the:darke-Gnomon, o're her Vo runne, . 
Drown'd in cternall Night, never to riſe; 

Till Reſurreftion, ſhow it to the _ : | nl 
Of Earth-worne men 3 and her ſhrill Trumpets found 
Affight the Bones of Mortalsfronrthe ground. © © = 
The Columaes both are crown'd with either Sphere, 

To ſhow Chroaolory and Hiſtory beare, 

No other Culmen ; then ouble* Art, 

Aſtronomy, Geography, impart. 
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Or Thas, 


| =, hoary Time's vaſt Bowels bethe Grave: 
To what his Bowels birth and being gave 5; ; 
Let Nature die, ({ Phepx-like) from deark - 
Revived Nature-rake a ſecondbreath ; 
It on Tzmes right hand, fivfaue Hiſtorie 3 f 
If, from the ſcedof-empry Ruine, ſhe | 
Can raiſe-ſo-faire an Harveſt : Ler Her be . - 
Ne're ſo farre diſtant, yet Chronologie. 
( Sharpe ſighted as the Eagles cye; thar cam - 
Our-ſtate the broad-beam'dDaycs Meridian) 
Will have. a Perſpic;ll ro find her our ;- S, 23h 
And, through the Night of error and darkQdoubrp ,. 7 
Diſcerne-theDawne of Truth's eternall ray, . -' | 
As whem-the roſie Morae budds into Day. .. 
Nowthat Times Empire might be amply fi:Fd, .. 

Babels bod Artiſts Ttrive { below ).to build 
Ruine a T : on whoſledruirfull fall 
Hiſto;y reares her Pyra;nids more rall 
Thenwere th' Xgyptian (by thelife, chele ge, : 
Th' Egyptias Pyramids — muſt live; } wad . 
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On theſe ſhe lifts the world; and on their baſe 

& Shewes the wo termes and limits of 'Time's race = 

"That, the Creation is ; the Fudgement, this; 
'Fhar,the World's Morning, this her Midnmeht is, 
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An Epitaph 
Y por Mr, Aſhton 4 conformable 
| Citizen, 


e modeſt front of this ſmall floore 
| Beleeve mee, Reader can ſay more 

Then many a brayer Marble can, 
Here lyes a truly honeſt man. 
One whoſe Conſcience was a thing, 
| Fhat troubled neirher Church nor King, 
 Oneofthoſe few that in-this Towne, 
© Honour all Preachers ; heare their owne, 
- Sermons he heard, yet nov ſo many 
As lefr notiumeto praftiſe any. | 
Hee heard them reverendly, and then 
* His praQtice preach'd rhem fre agen. 
” "His P arlour-Sermons rather were 
' Thoſe tothe'Eye, then to the Eare. 
His prayers rooke their price and ſtrength 
Nat fromthe lewdaeflle, nor the length. 

Het was a Proteſtant at home, 
'. Nor onely-in deſpight of Kome. 
" Heel-oy'dhisF ; yet hiszeale 
Tore-nvt off his Mothers veile; 
To th' Churghheedid allow ber Drefie,. | 


. 


; Eruc Beauty,go-truccH olaniſe. 


| 


: 
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Peace, which hee lov'd in Life, did lend 
Her hand to bring him to his end ; 
When Age and Death callPd for the ſcore, 
No ſurfers were to reckon for. | 
Death tore nor ( therefore ) but ſans ſtrife 
Gently untwin'd his thread of Life. 
What remaines then, but that Thou - 
Write theſe lines, Reader, in- thy Brow, 
And by his faire Examples lighr, 
Burne in thy Imitation bright. 
So» while theſe Lines can bur bequeath . 
\ Lite perhaps unto his Death, 

is better .Ep:taph. ſhall bee, 
His Life ſtill kept alive in Thee, 
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Rex Redax, 


Lle redir, redir, Hoc populi bona murmurd wvelount 3; 
'  Publicus boc ( andin'?) plauſics ad aftra refert : 
Hoc omay ſedet im vultu commune ſerenutm 5 
Ommbus biuc uza eſt letitie facies. 
Rex noſter, lux noſtra redit ; redeunts ad 0a 
Aridet totis Anglia leta gens : 
LY uiſque ſuos oculos ocults accendpt ab iſtus ; 
Atque novun ſacro ſumit ab ore diem. 
Fofte roges tanto que digna pericula plauſis - 
Ewvadat Carolus, que mala, quaſve mens; 
Anne perrerati male fida volumma ponts 
Auſa illum terris pene aegare ſus: 
Hoſpitis an nimi rur(4s ſibs conſcaa, telus - 
Vx bene ſperatum reddat Ibera caput.. 
Nit borum ; nec enim male fida volinnna pouts” 
Aut ſacrum tells vidit dbera capita. 
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T” FORT DeUwonr me Mnties. 
ns amor tamen bec fibi. falfa pericula fingit ; 
© ( Falſa peri la pig os verns amor 
wt Carolo qui falſatimet, nec vera tiameret : * 
- ( Vera peric'la ſolet temnere verus amor ) 
1.; ſalſa timens, ſibi —_— Femnens, 
Now ſolum eſt fidus, (ed quoque forts amr. 
Intevea noſtr; ſats ille eft cauſa triumph : 
* Et ſatu ( ab / ) noftri cauſa dolorss erat. 
[Cauſa doloris erat Carolus, ſoſpes licet efſet ; 
Anzlia quod ſaltem di(cere poſſet, Abeft. 
Et [att eft noſtri Carolus nunc cauſatiiumphi ; + * 
Dicere quod ſaltem poſſumns, Ile xedit, 
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O#t of Carullus, 


Omeand let us live my Deare,-. 
%/Let us loyc and never feare,. 
hat the ſowreſt Fathers ſay : 
righteſt So] thar dyes to day 
ivesAagaine as blith to morrow, 
Rutif we darke ſons of ſorrow 
Ser ; 6 then, how long a Night 
Shurs the Eyes ofour ſhort light! 
Then let amorous kiffes dwell . 
On our lips, begin and tell ' 
A Thouſand, and a Hundred ſcore - 
An Hundred, and a Thouſand more, 
Till another Thouſand ſnother 
Char, and that wipe of another. 
Thus at lat whenwe have numbred 
zy a Thouſand, many a Hundred ; 


— 
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Wee'l confound the reckoni ite, 
And loſe our ſelves in wild delip t; | 
While our joyes ſo multiply, 
As ſhall mocke the envious eye, 


| Ad Principem nondum 
natum.. 


| es mune 3 © nunc ! quid enim, puer almt, moraris > 
 Nullatibi dederit dulcior hora diem. : 
Ergone tot taydos ( d lente ! ) morabere menſes ? 
| Rexredir, Ipſe ven, & dic boge, Gratus ades, 
| Nam quid Ave noſtrum ? quid woſtri verba triumphi 

V agitu melius drxeris ifta tuo, | 
At maneas tamen : & nobis nova cauſa triumph 
Sic demum _”__ 3 ec nova canu(a tamen ; 
N am,quoties Carols 20vus aut wova naſcitw infant, « © 
Revera toties Caolns ipſe redit, a Yu | 


- 
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wiſhes," 
"To bis ( ſuppoſed) AMiſtreſſe, 
K7 Ho ere ſhee bee 


=" Thatnot impoſhible ſhee 
Chat ſhall command my heart and mee ;_ 


here ere ſhee Tye, | 
Lock't up from mortalt Eye, 
In ſhady leaves of Deſtiny : 


Fill rhar ripe Birth 
dt ſtudied fare Nand forth, 
ind teachher fawe ſteps to our Earth ; 


Pill char Divine. — +4 
a, take a ſhrine 
DE Chryſtall fleſh, through which to ſhine : 


Meer you her my wiſhes, 
e ſpeakc her to my bliſles, 
nd bee yee calf'd my abſent kifles, 


wiſh ber Beauty, 
Nat owes nort all his Dury 
o gaudy Tire, or gliſtring-ſhoo-ty, 


affara or Tiflew can, 
dr rampant feather, or rich fan, 


df ſhop, or filkewormes Foyle 
x a boughrbluſh, or aſcr faule. 


. 
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A face thars beſt 
By irs owne beauty dreft, 
And can alone command the reſt. 


A faco made up | 
Our of no other ſhop, 
| Then what natures white hand ſets ope, 


| : 


A cheeke where Youth, 
And Blood, with Pen of Truth 
Write, what the Reader ſweetly rich, 


A Cheeke where growes 
Mcre then a Morning Roſe : 
Which to no Boxe his being owes. 


Lipps, where all Day 
A lovers kiſle may play, #4 >» 
Yet carry nothing thence aways. 


Lookes that oppreſic 
Fheir richeſt Tires but drefſe 
And cloath their ſimpleſt Nakedacſle, 


Eyes, that diſplaces "Back: 
The Neighbour Diamond, and out faces 
Fhar Sunſhine Ey their owne fveet Graces, 


Treſfles, that weare 
Iewells, burto declare 
How much themlſclyes more pretious are.. 


Whoſe native Ray, 
Can tame the wanton Day 


Of Gems, that intheir bright ſhades play., 


. ? 
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[Rady chees, | | 
£ L rle chat dare appeare, | 
Fe its owne bluſh, bee its own Teate, | 


L well cam'd Heart 
For whoſe more noble ſinart, | 
ove may bee long chufing a Dast. | 


: yes, that beſtow 
iverson loyes Bow ; 


Yer pay Ieile Arrowes thea chey owe, 


| nile , that can warme 
he blood, yer teach a charme, | 
hat Chaſtity ſhall trakeno harmg = | | 


} zſhes,rhat bin | 
Fhe burniſh of no fin, | 
Nor flames of ought roo hot within, . | 


oyes,that confefle, 
'ErTUE their Miſtreſle, ' 
| ad have no other head to-dreflcs - 8 


Feares, fond andAlight, 


As the coy Brides, when Night 
El { does the donging lover right, © - + | 
Teares,quickly fled of 
Anc ks, as thoſe are ſhed 


For a dying Maydenbead-.. EM 


Dayes, that need borrow, 
No part of their good Morrow, | 
m a forc ſperc night of foacrow.- | S | 


| 
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Dayes, that in {p-ghe | 
Of Darkenefle, by the Light 
Ofa clecre mind arc Day all Night, 


Nights, ſweet as they, 
Made ſhort by lovers play, 
Yet long by th' ablence of the Day, 


Life, that dares ſend, 
A.challenpe to his end, 
And when it comes ſay welcome Friend; 


Sydnzan ſhowers 
Ofſweer diſcourſe, whoſe go 
Can Cxowne old Winters head with flowers, 


Soft ſilken Hours, 
Open ſunnes ; ſhady Bowers, 
Bove all ; Nothing within that lowers, 


What ere Delighr 
Can make Dayes forehead bright, 
Oc give Downe tv the Wings of Night;. 


In her whole frame, 
Have Nature all the Name, 
Art and ornament the ſhame; 


Her flattery, 
PiRure and Poeſy, 
Her cougſell her owne yertue bee; 


I wiſh, her ſtore 
Of werth, may leave her poore | 
Of wiſhes 5 And 1 wiſh e——_ No more, 


WP 


The Delights of the Muſes, - 12$ 


X 1 + id, 


'N ow if Time knowes 
| That her whoſe radiant Browes, 
+ Weave them a Garland of my yowes ; 


| Her whoſe ju = Bayes, 
My future hopes can raiſe, F 
- Artrophie to her preſent praiſe ; 


9 Her that dares bee, | 
+ Whar rhefe Lines wiſh to ſee ; 
{ I ſeckeno further, ir is ſhee. 


3 *Fis ſhee, and heere 
+ Lo Tuncloathand cleare,' - 
| My wiſhes cloudy CharaQter, 


-—&/ ſhee enjoy it, 
Whoſe merit dare applyit, 
- But Modeſty dares ſtill deny it, 


Such worth as this is. 
- Shall fixe my flying wiſhes, 
' And ; wes, chem to kiſſes, 


” Lether full Gloiy, 
; My fancyes, fly before yee, 
E Bee ye my Eaions ; Bur her ſtory. . 


[mprimatur 
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THE TABLE, 
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He weeper. Page 
the Teare. | 
Divine Epigrams begin at page the 
On the water of our Lords Baptiſme 
AR.v. oz the Baptized Xthiopian 
On the Miracle of multiplyed Loaves 
I” pon the Sepulchye of our Lord 
the widows Mights 
Luke 1 5. 07 the Prodigal 
On the ſtill ſurviving wy of our Saviours wounds 
As 5. the fick implore St. Peters ſhadow > | 
Mark 7.the Dumte healed,and the people emjoyned 1@ 
Mar. 28. Come ſee the place where the Lord lay ye BB 
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To Pontius waſhing his hands yy 

To the Infant Martyrs rye. 

On the Miracle of Loaves xx 4 

Mack. 4. Why axe ye afraid, O ye, of latle' faith xx 

Ot the bleſſed V reins baſhſuineſſe b_ 

V pon Lazarus bus Teares pat 

Two men went up ito the Temple to pray =_ 

V pou the Aſſes that boye our Saviour 1z * 

Mathew 8. Iam not worthy that thou ſhouldeſt "come 
-— my _ BT% | 

IV pon the Powder 4 

1 an the dre. > "3 

| 


; I3 
Marh.10.The blind cared by the word of our Saviour by. 2 
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(ah.27. And he anGvered nothing, 14 
v ox7 Lord upon the water made wine Is 
"Mathew 22; Neither durſt any man from that day-aske 
- him any more queſtions I5 
& * Vpon our Saviours Tombe wherein never man was laid 16 
| It is better to goe to heaven with one eye,e#c, Is 
'Luke 11. pop the dumb divell caſt out, and-ihe ſlanderor's 
| , - Jewes put to ſilence- I6 
Luke to. And a certaine Prieſt comming that way —_ 
= . cdon him and paſſed by 
* Luke1T. Bleſſed be the paps which thou haſt ſucked : - 


\ To Pontius waſhing his blogd s carer hands 17 
| Mah.23. Tobuild the Sepylchres of the Prophets 17 
pon the Infant Martyrs 18 

Js I6, 2 fore I ſay unto you, yee ſhall weepe and Ia- 


' I8 
P Joh.x5 I5 Yon our Lords laft comfortable diſcourſe with be 
© Di(caples 
Take I 6.Dives aching 4dop. - 
ſak.12.Giue to Caſar,and to God. I9 
* But now they have ſeen and bated 19 
| IE ERA LOG bead,bloody 19 
Uke 7. Sbee began to waſh bus feet with _ and wipe 


F ** them with the haires of ber head 20 
$e.Peter cutting off Malchus hz ene 20 

7 3;Bur men loved darknefle rather then light. 20 
[h,21, Fam ready not onely to be bound, but to dyc 

25 

YR Peter taſting way bis nets at our Savieurs call 26 


+. Ont Lord in bu Circumciſion to bis Father 21 
"'On the wounds of our crucified Lord 2I. 
. On dur crucified Lord naked and bloody 22 


* Fafte day 22 
Z On the bleeding wounds of o' crucified Lird 23 
rs i Dalek 24 


þ | Gi/T, TEL 25 
A WIDLN P[alme 


The Table. - 


Pſalme 137. | p) 
# Himne on the Nativity ſung by the Shepheards 28% 


PV yon the death of a Gentleman 3r Jt 
V pon the death of Mr. Herrys 7» 
An0:her upon the death of the moſt deſired Mafler Herrys J 


33 F' 
Another 36 F 
H is Epitaph 33 Y 
An Epitaph uvom Husband and Vife which dyed, and were 
buried togechev 39 
An Epitaph upon Dofior Brooks . 49 
Von Maſter Stannouphs death 40 
por the Duke of York his birth. A Panegyrick 4: 
FP pox Fords two Tragedyes, Loves mans ws and the broken Þ 
heart AS | 
On a foule morning bens then t0 take 4 Journey 45 | 
IV pon the fawe Aithiopian (ent to a Gentlewoman 46 * 
On Marriage 47 
To the morning Satisfaction for ſleep 47 
Loves Horoſc — | 49 
Soſpetto d'Herode Libro primo Fr - 


On a Prayer booke ſent to Mrs M.R. 74 © 
On Maſter George Herberts booke cienlediche —_— of | | 
Sacred poems ſert to a Gentlewoman | 
In memory of the Vertuous and Learned Lady Madre de fe | 

 reſa, that ſought an early Martyr dome 79 
An Apologie for the precedent Hinne 85 5 
On a Treatiſe of Charity 1 
In PiQturani Reyerendiflimi Epiſcopi Dr. Andrewes / 
On the Aſſumption 
Epiraphium in Dominum Herriflium 

- An Himne for the Circumcifion\day of our Loxd 


94 
0a Hope,by way of Yueſtion an Anſwer hetween A.Cowley | 
R. Crathaw.” 96 


Muſuchks 


3 2 
a 


The Table: 


—_ Duelt 4b 103 
Principi recens natz omen maternz Indolis 108 
"0: wt of Virgil zathe praiſe of the Spring I1o 


ith « Piftre tut 0 4 friend Ii! 

In praife of Leflius bys rule of health I12 
x7} 55s Orig 114 
; the Greek, Cryer IIS 
On Nanus mounted upon an Ant 117 

| Venus putting 08 Mars bus Armes 117 
Oe Sener lone Regine Hycmal of 

| 1 partum Hycmalem 118 
: Vyou Biſhop Andrewes bis Pittme before bis Sermons 
I? 120 
Ad Repinam | I21 
b +Qut of Marrtiall | 122 
"Out of the Italian. 4 Song | 123 
x Out of the Italian 125 
/: Out en Auguſt 126 


| Regis. morbillis integram 127 
On the From rftnd faacſons Chronologie explamed 


"2 128 
+ Orthus _ 


{In facem 


an het apes m__ Aſhton a conformable Cuttzen 
ln. 130 
oOR3: | 137 
32 

BET ict: rf 3 


( Prppoſed ) Maſeje 134 
FIN1S. 


Fd 


